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Summary: 


When trying to claim the sacred power of Alchemy, Alex 
received far more than he bargained for, putting Weyard in 
danger. 


1. Rebirth 


Alchemy's Curse 


Whee, new fanfic! | had a bit of a problem thinking up the 
title... it's kind of random. Alex is playing with Alchemy, but 
it will be different. Trust me. 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


Rebirth 


It hurt too much to even breathe, let alone move. All he 
could see was the sky shining with golden light, as golden as 
Sol himself, as his vision began to blur. He couldn't tell if 
that was a bird passing overhead or simply just a dark cloud 
that passed through the sky, a dark contrast against the 
beautiful light. The surface underneath him was shaking so 
hard it was a miracle he had not rolled right off the 
mountain. Actually, if he had rolled off Mt. Aleph, he might 
have considered it a miracle because then he would have a 
chance to live after all, he would get away with it, his grand 
scheme. 


Alex closed his eyes tightly, summoning his last ounce of 
strength just to keep him alive a little longer. Perhaps help 
would come and then he would be free. He had thought this 


task would be so simple, all he would have to do was ascend 
Mt. Aleph and collect the power of the Stone of Sages, born 
from that light, the Golden Sun. Then he had tried to use his 
newly claimed power, tried to summon treacherous storms 
to rain down upon the close by village, Vale. 


That was where things had gone seriously wrong. Alex had 
been utterly unable to call up even a simple storm. Then the 
Wise One had arrived and he told Alex what he had done, he 
had given the power of the Mars Star to Isaac... Alex wanted 
to be omnipowerful and immortal, but now here he was, 
unable to move after that blow Vale's protector had given 
him and on the verge of death. was sinking into the ground 
along with Vale, and it seemed like he was going to be 
buried in the heart of Weyard forever. 


He was in a state where he could not move, the blow that 
sent him crashing to the surface having shattered his spine 
in several places, effectively paralysing him altogether. 
Blood stained his clothes in numerous places yet he could 
not tell where the blood was coming from. One side of his 
face was heavily bruised and it throbbed dully, 
outnumbered by the agonising pain racking Alex's body. He 
was almost completely choked with earth that had rose up in 
clouds around him when he was smacked down into the 
mountain, and he could just taste blood in his mouth as well. 


‘Let me live,’ Alex prayed, his body rocking back and forth 
with the motion of the sinking mountain and tensing with 
agony every time he was moved by the fierce motions of the 
sinking Mt. Aleph. 'I can still try, can't I? | could go after 
Isaac... try and claim the power from him... it's my power, he 
should... not... have it... I'll not... let him...’ His prayers were 
in vain however, for nothing was coming to help him now. He 
was surely doomed to lie in his grave inside Weyard for 
eternity, and nobody, save the Wise One possibly, would 


know where he was. And maybe even the Wise One would 
not know either, for his last words, Alex remembered them 
clearly despite his stricken state, seemed to hint at it. 


"If you do survive, then perhaps we shall see each other 
again." 


Some people might even be glad to think that he was dead. 
Alex could certainly think of nine people at the least who 
would be glad he was gone, especially if they knew of what 
he had tried to do, despite him covering up his intentions so 
well. The Wise One could have blabbed his intentions to 
them for all he knew, so they would know that he, Alex, 
Mercury Adept from Imil, had tried to rule the world. The 
Wise One might even go and tell them Alex had failed, and 
then they would laugh... including Mia. 


A stabbing pain shot through his heart as an image of the 
blue-haired girl who looked so angelic to him flashed 
through his mind. She was like a goddess, with her long 
flowing aquamarine hair that seemed to spill everywhere, 
her kind blue eyes that were full of laughter and 
compassion, her demure smile, those caring, healing hands 
clad in delicate white silk gloves, her smooth, creamy skin 
that he longed to touch... he also remembered the dismay in 
her eyes when she had seen him on the beacon of Mercury 
Lighthouse... she had been upset, shocked, angry... Alex 
didn't want that... he wanted her to be happy, to be pleased 
with him, and they could have ruled the world together... he 
above all, ruling the world with fear and power, and her his 
consort. Who would pass that opportunity up? But now he 
could not give it to her... The Wise One had cheated him out 
of it... and it hurt. 


A resounding crack echoed through the dusty surface from 
just besides Alex and the mountain rolled sharply as it sank 


further down into Weyard, its topmost peak now just above 
the ground. Alex barely felt his stiff body rolling towards the 
newly formed fissure that marred the surface of Mt. Aleph, 
he did not know that he was plummeting down into the 
heart of Mt. Aleph, through a tunnel of darkness devoid of 
light, for life had finally given up on him altogether, 
signalled by the last rattling breath that came through his 
mouth and the stilling of his heart, and he would rest within 
the bowels of Mt. Aleph, in lingering death. 


With an almighty yawn, Weyard swallowed Mt. Aleph 
completely. Where there had once been a tall purple 
mountain and a village just in front of it, guarding the 
sacred peaks that stood upon Weyard since its beginning, 
there was now just a flat area of ground riddled with cracks. 
Fortunately, these cracks were not too large and posed no 
danger for anybody who wished to re-examine the site 
where Vale and Mt. Aleph once were. Those two places were 
now nothing but ruins buried several feet under in the heart 
of Weyard, and they would never be seen again. 


In the year that passed, the Valeans did not give up so easily 
once they watched their hometown disappear forever into 
the ground. In fact, they immediately set to work on 
rebuilding Vale. The cracks were not an obstacle and they 
could safely build it in the cradle of the mountains, in the 
very spot where old Vale had been. 


One year was how long it took to complete the enduring 
task and at last they had a home again, having stayed in the 
inn at Vault while they rebuilt Vale. Fortunately, Vault had 
been patient and hospitable, even lending aid with the 
rebuilding process. And now that the year was up, it was 


time for those who did not live in Vale to go, unless they had 
good reason to stay, and this applied in particular to four 
certain Adepts out of the group of eight who saved the 
world, accompanied by the old man Kraden. 


There was Ivan, a young Jupiter Mage from Contigo by birth, 
who had grown up in Kalay. He had found his hometown and 
his family on his journey. Actually, the only family he had to 
speak of was his older sister, Hama, and now he had to go 
and live with her in Contigo, Atteka, which lay across the 
sea. 


Sheba, another Jupiter Adept, had hoped that she would find 
her family, find out who she really was and where she had 
come from on her journey, hoped to find out why she had 
been abandoned in Lalivero as a baby. She had fallen from 
the sky and the residents of Lalivero hailed her as a Child of 
the Gods ever since. However, she had found nothing, but it 
seemed she was expected to return to Lalivero. 


Mia felt it was her duty to return to Imil, to return to her 
people and continue coaching her apprentices Megan and 
Justin if they needed it. Imil was her hometown and however 
attached she was to her friends, she still ached for home, 
and she consoled herself by the fact that at least there was 
no sea between Imil and Vale. 


Piers was certainly not so lucky when it came to returning to 
his hometown, for he was banned from Lemuria simply for 
assisting his friends in saving Weyard. King Hydros had of 
course supported his crusade to the end, but Conservato 
and his Senate opposed it, and he would not be allowed 
back, but he hoped that he might be able to go just one 
more time... to see his uncle, to let King Hydros know how 
things had gone in case he hadn't seen the brilliant display 


of the lighthouse beacons streaming towards the place 
where Mt. Aleph once stood. 


"Ivan, slow down, you're going to make yourself giddy in a 
moment," Mia chuckled, adjusting her backpack and 
watching him from where she stood by the village gate. 
“Hama won't disappear or anything." 


"| know, but | just can't wait to get home!" Ivan protested 
loudly, jumping up and down on the spot. He was supposed 
to be sixteen now, but was acting for all the world like a 
sugar-overloaded five year old. "I've been waiting to for a 
whole year, and | need to make up for lost time with my 
sister. It's like a whole new life for me, sort of." 


"Or a new chapter of life," Mia suggested, clutching a tendril 
of her long blue hair in her fingers and twisting it around her 
index finger tightly. "While I'm just going back to the same 
old Imil for a while. But it will be great to be home again, 
and to see my grandparents and Megan and Justin." 


"We will come and visit you every so often," Isaac promised, 
standing just next to Mia. The sun glinted off his sandy 
blond hair, making it shine brightly and giving him an 
almost radiant appearance. "The Teleport Lapis is going to 
be kept here in Vale, but I'll teleport you to Imil, Mia. Don't 
think for a second you'll walk there." 


"Isaac, you worry too much," Mia was smiling however. "But 
thank you, | appreciate it. I'm not sure if | want to see how 
Alchemy has affected the wildlife. If only the eruption of Mt. 
Aleph was enough to make a prairie into a forest..." 


"Then who knows what the unleashing of it did to the 
monsters?" Ivan finished. "Strangely enough, | feel like 
everything's not over yet. | suppose it isn't really... but I've 
got to go home. With any luck, Hama will teach me to 


teleport and then | can come over. Life is going to be so 
great!" 


"That's it, no more sweeties for Ivan," Isaac joked with a wry 
smile. lvan simply poked his tongue out at the older Venus 
Adept and Mia tutted but she did not bother to comment on 
his somewhat cheeky demeanour. 


"Well, well, what do we have here?" A new voice broke in. "A 
hyper Jupiter Adept, a beautiful, back-pack hauling Mercury 
Adept and a radiant Venus Adept. Mind if I join the party?" 


"Hi, Piers," Isaac greeted his Lemurian friend. "Mia and | just 
wish to wait until it's time for everybody else to leave. 
Sheba's taking a while, but hey, I'm not complaining or 
anything. The longer Mia's here, the better," He winked. 


"Hey! What about me?" Ivan protested, wincing as his own 
backpack jolted sharply against his back. "The longer I'm 
here, the better too, right? I'm your friend too." 


"Ah, but I'm special, right?" Mia smiled at Isaac, a faint flush 
creeping across her nose and cheeks. "Because Vale just 
isn't the same without my presence, is it? On the other 
hand, a hyper Jupiter Adept like Ilvan-" 


"| don't think you want to finish that sentence, Mia," Ivan 
said warningly, holding up a finger. 


"Now, now, threatening Lady Mia will get you nowhere," 
Piers rebuked him. "Remember, I'm the one taking you home 
on my ship and | am watching your behaviour very 
carefully... just in case." 


"Ooh, I'm scared," Ivan however mumbled this under his 
breath so that Piers would not hear him. He really did not 
want to jeopardise his chances of going home, although he 


did not really think that Piers might refuse to take him to 
Atteka. 


"Sheba's not here?" Everybody turned to see who had 
spoken and they saw Felix approaching, some anxiety in his 
dark brown eyes. He clearly looked somewhat dismayed to 
see that Sheba was not there. "I can't find her anywhere, it's 
not like her to hide from anything." 


"I'm sure that Sheba's fine," Mia frowned. "At any rate, | 
doubt she would have left the village so she must be still 
around here somewhere. Did you look everywhere?" 


"Well, I'm supposed to be taking Sheba on the ship too, so 
we won't be leaving until Sheba gets here," Piers folded his 
arms across his chest. "Of course, | am not opposed to 
waiting. Did you ask Jenna where she might be, perhaps?" 


"Jenna doesn't know either," responded Felix, looking a little 
exasperated. "She said that Sheba left the house pretty 
early this morning, so | suppose Sheba's been AWOL for 
quite some time now." 


"Well, you're just going to have to look in the places in 
which you didn't look," Isaac suggested quite logically. Felix 
shot him a sarcastic look before turning around and setting 
off to continue his search for Sheba. "What did | say?" Isaac 
immediately feigned mock innocence, turning to look at Mia, 
Piers and Ivan who simply shook their heads. 


"SHEBA!" Felix was beginning to get hoarse now, for he was 
continually calling her and he had been doing so for a few 
minutes now. "She... ba... SHEBA! Where are you?" He was 
beginning to get very worried now, even thinking that 
Sheba might have actually left the village, but why would 
she do that? 


"I'm up here," said a quiet voice just above Felix. He sharply 
stopped and looked up. Relief flooded through him as he 
saw Sheba sitting in the top of a tree, well camouflaged by 
branches and leaves, peering through the thick cover down 
at him. "I... wanted to think for a bit." 


"| wasn't expecting you to be up in a tree," Felix smiled 
sheepishly, rubbing the back of his head. "Are you okay? 
Piers and the others are waiting for you so that they can 
leave. Well, Piers and Ivan. Isaac and Mia are hanging 
around there too, and Mia wants to leave at the same time 
as Piers does with you and Ivan." 


"Do I..." Sheba choked down a rising lump in her throat, 
looking sadly at Felix. "Felix, do | really have to go back to 
Lalivero? Why can't I just stay here with you?" 


"You... don't want to go back to Lalivero?" Felix asked after a 
moment of silence, looking stunned. He thought that Sheba 
woild be looking forwards to going home after all that time 
away, this was definitely unexpected. "But why? | thought 
you would be looking forwards to going home?" 


"It's not my home!" Sheba cried out angrily, a tree branch 
shaking as she moved suddenly as if she was going to jump 
out of the tree or something. "It's only a village that tried to 
be my home. But it just couldn't be my home, no matter how 
hard everybody tried. In Lalivero, | was just a "Holy Child", 
somebody to be gawped at, to be worshipped... | couldn't be 
Sheba, not myself! But you... all of you, you're different... 
you're my friends! | had no friends in Lalivero!" 


"| never realised," Felix leaned against the tree, staring up at 
the stricken Jupiter Adept. "You never told me." 


"Do | have to go back?" Sheba asked with a quaver in her 
voice. She actually sounded frightened, as if going back to 
Lalivero was a truly scary possibility and Felix supposed that 
to Sheba it was, of course she wouldn't want to go back and 
be worshipped, it seemed she truly hated it so much. 


"No," Felix shook his head. "Of course you don't have to go 
back. Nobody can make you go back to Lalivero and we 
won't even think of forcing you to go back. If you truly want 
to stay in Vale with us, then you can. And of course | don't 
mind, it's nice having you around and it saves me from 
worrying about you." 


"Thanks," Sheba smiled at him. "Well, | guess we should go 
and tell Piers I'm not going and we'd better say our 
farewells." She quickly clambered down the tree, Felix 
reaching out and helping her off the last branch, and then 
they walked down to the plaza hand in hand to go and 
deliver the news that Sheba would indeed be staying in Vale 
after all. 


"You're not going?" Ivan gaped openly at Sheba. "So you're 
staying in Vale?" His mouth closed up and spread into a big 
grin. "Well, that's okay then, it means | can visit more of you 
at the same time, no trips to Lalivero for me. | don't blame 
you either," He winked. "When you got kidnapped, the 
whole town was talking about you... | guess fame is tough 
isn't it?" 


"You don't know the half of it," Sheba chuckled and pulled 
him in a tight hug. "Well, midget, I'm going to miss you a lot, 
but once you can teleport, | suppose we'll be seeing a lot of 
you, so that's okay!" 


"Hey! You're a midget too!" Ivan whined into her shoulder. "I 
sure hope that Hama teaching me teleport is like the time 
she taught me Reveal... in other words, it better be quick, I'll 
probably start missing you all the second | step out the 
village." 


"Good luck with getting back into Lemuria, Piers!" Jenna 
hugged the Lemurian. "Of course, if you don't get back in, 
you could always just come back to Vale and live here, that 
would be awesome, wouldn't it?" 


"With you around? | don't know," Piers joked. Jenna blinked, 
scowled and then punched him in the arm. "Okay, okay, | 
apologise. If | really can't get back into Lemuria, then, 
believe me, Vale will be the absolute next place | think of. Is 
that better?" Jenna nodded. 


"Bye Mia, bye midg- oof!" Garet was broken off in mid- 
sentence as Isaac dug his elbow into Garet's abdomen. "| 
mean, bye Ivan! Take care! You too, Piers, | guess." 


"Vale is going to seem so empty," Felix shook his head, his 
long brown ponytail whipping around into his face. He 
quickly brushed it away over his shoulder with a flick of his 
hand. "Goodbye, all of you, and don't you dare forget to visit 
otherwise I'll come after you with the Teleport Lapis. Trust 
me." 


"Ahh, but | have the Teleport Lapis right now," Isaac held up 
the blue jewel with a wry grin. "I suppose we should be 
going now... the longer it takes, the harder it gets. Are you 
ready, Mia?" 


"I..." Mia took a deep breath and took one last, long look at 
all her friends, then she nodded. "Yes, I'm ready, Isaac, it's 
time for me to go back to Imil now. It's bittersweet really..." 


"I know what you mean," Ivan said consolingly, reluctantly 
parting from his best friend. "But we can always visit. We'll 
visit each other... and we'll be together again before we 
know it. Well, it's time to go!" 


Isaac walked out first with Mia, and she waved wildly at the 
others as she and Isaac disappeared in a flurry of 
Psynergetic light. Everybody stared at the spot where Isaac 
and Mia had been for a few moments, before Piers subtly 
broke the silence with a casual cough and the other Adepts 
turned to him. 


"Ivan, let's go," Piers waved at his friends and Ivan did too as 
they walked out of the village. There was no need for words, 
everybody felt the same feeling inside as they watched the 
two figures shrink as they got further away, heading towards 
Piers's ship located in a nearby river. The silence was 
ethereal and nobody wanted to break it this time, 
suspended in a reverie that could have lasted forever... well, 
until Garet emitted a loud burp and he clapped his hand 
over his mouth, going bright red in the face. 


"If you want to break the silence," Jenna said immediately, 
holding up a finger and looking directly at him with a raised 
eyebrow. "You should do it the subtle way like Piers, not like 
that. Now this sad moment is forever ruined by a burping 
Mars Adept." 


"Burping Mars Adept," Sheba grinned widely. "That sounds 
funny. Hey, Garet, you've got real talent if you can pick the 
right moment to burp. Why don't you go home and show 
your family your beautiful burps?" 


"Shut up, Sheba," Garet growled as Felix and Jenna burst 
into laughter. "Hey! It's not funny, | said it's not funny, didn't 


you hear me? | didn't mean to burp, | honestly didn't! Oh, 
why won't you believe me? This is a piracy!" 


"Conspiracy," Sheba corrected automatically, ignoring the 
death glare the embarassed Mars Adept shot at her. 


"It's more of a gas problem if you ask me," Felix grinned 
wickedly. "It would be very bad if Garet burped when casting 
Psynergy. Now there's a thought. Get Psynergy practicing, 
Garet, you've discovered a way to get explosive new 
Psynergy..." He noticed Garet's murderous expression and 
stopped. "I suppose the joke wore old." 


"| wonder what Isaac and Mia are doing right now," Jenna 
grinned slyly. "I bet Isaac stayed for a spot of tonsil tennis 
with Mia." Garet looked confused, but Felix and Sheba 
nodded in agreement, equally sly grins on their faces. 


"Megan! Justin!" Mia squealed happily as the two children 
barrelled into her and she flung her arms around them, 
happy tears pouring down her face. "Oh, I'm so happy to see 
you again! Look at you, you've grown so tall, you're nearly 
as tall as me now! | don't believe it!" 


"Well, you're certainly happy, aren't you?" Isaac grinned. 
Mia chuckled and disentangled herself from Megan and 
Justin who stood next to each other, watching carefully. 
Justin turned and whispered something to Megan, who 
lightly shoved him and shook her head, a grin appearing on 
her face. 


"Isaac... | hope to see you again soon," Mia flung her arms 
around Isaac and they hugged each other tightly for what 
seemed like forever. It was only when the siblings started 


coughing very loudly that they broke apart, smiling fondly 
at each other. "I'll miss you a lot, Isaac." 


"And I'll miss you too, Mia," Isaac stepped back, intently 
studying her face, her hair, her body as if trying to fix a 
permanent image in his mind. "But with the Teleport Lapis, | 
could visit you every day if | wanted to, so it won't be too 
bad. Of course it's not going to be the same as it used to be. 
Things are going to be so different." 


"| know," Mia nodded, clasping her hands together and 
taking a shaky breath. "I'm glad to be back home but I'll be 
without you guys, you're my best friends, all of you, and | 
hope we'll see each other again..." An uncomfortable 
moment of silence passed, the two of them staring into each 
other's eyes for what seemed like another eternity until Mia 
abruptly turned her head. "I suppose you have to go now... it 
will only get harder the longer you stay." 


"You're right," Isaac smiled, raising the Teleport Lapis and 
exhaling deeply. "Farewell, Mia, and may we be together 
again very soon!" He took a last lingering look at her as he 
disappeared in a flash of Psynergy, and then he was gone 
and all that was left were two footprints in the snow. 


"He's gone," Mia stared solemnly at the footprints in the 
snow, biting her lip. Inside she was cursing herself for not 
saying those three words she wanted to say so badly. Now he 
was gone and she was going to have to wait until someone 
visited and took her to Vale, or Isaac visited, until she could 
tell him... if she could pluck up the courage. 


"Mia?" Megan ventured hesitantly, stepping towards her. 
"Are you Okay?" 


"I'm fine," Mia turned and smiled at Megan and Justin. 
"Okay, now the two of us shall go into the sanctum, have a 


cup of soup or whatever we got, and you two shall tell me 
what's been happening in Imil. How's that?" She placed one 
arm each around Megan and Justin and walked them to the 
sanctum, trying hard not to feel guilty about not telling 
Isaac how she really felt about him. 


"SISTER!" Ivan yelled, rushing forwards and throwing his 
arms around his older sister. Hama smiled fondly and ruffled 
his mop of shiny blonde hair while he tightly hugged her. 
"I'm so glad to be home at last," he mumbled into her chest. 


"I can tell," Hama nodded, raising her head and looking at 
Piers who was still on his ship, waiting expectantly. "Hello, 
Piers. Thank you for bringing Ivan down here." 


"It was no trouble at all," Piers assured. "He's a little hyper, 
but | stuck him up on the crow's nest where he could not do 
very much. I'm going to be setting off towards my home, 
Lemuria, now." He put a hand on the tiller. "Ivan?" 


"Bye, Piers!" Ivan disengaged himself from his sister and 
waved frantically. "Good luck with getting back into 
Lemuria! | hope we'll all be seeing each other again soon!" 


"Farewell," Piers waved back, his ship floating away from the 
dock. It turned around and elevated into the air, its wings 
flapping hard as it sailed over a reef and beyond. Within a 
few seconds, it was far from Atteka, dwindling in the 
distance. 


"It feels so weird," Ivan shook his head. "I was with them 
every day for more than a year and now we're apart... but 
I'm home now and I'm happy!" 


"Come on then, lets go home," Hama put an arm around his 
shoulders and they walked off to Contigo together, Ivan 
almost bursting with excitement at the new chapter of his 
life soread ahead of him. He was going home to live with his 
long-lost sister, and that was very exciting to the young 
Jupiter Adept. 


Down within the bowels of the buried Mt. Aleph, something 
was happening which the Adepts were blissfully unaware of. 
If they had known what was happening down there, they 
might have been worried. If they knew the complications 
that would result, then they would be very worried. 


When the Golden Sun had dawned on Mt. Aleph, the 
elements had awoken in there. These were the true 
elements, much stronger than the power from the four 
lighthouses, and this was where the Stone of Sages lay, the 
true power source. Normally, it would not matter, because 
nobody would manage to access it usually, but something 
had happened which should not. 


When Alex's body had fallen through that rift in the surface 
of Mt. Aleph, it had plummeted into the true source of 
Alchemy and the elements had immediately devoured it, 
leaving nothing but a simple light, the compilation of 
Alchemy, light with no form. It had a consciousness, but only 
now did it awaken, and the light shift to form a human. A 
very familiar human... reborn as Alchemy. 


Alex had fallen foul of Alchemy, it had taken him and the 
three quarters of the power of the lighthouses along with it, 
and now he was ready to take on the world. He had power 
equal to a God, and he was not afraid to use it. Smiling, the 


once dead Adept rose to his feet within the chambers of the 
buried mountain and disappeared, leaving nothing but an 
empty cavern devoid of the power which once lurked there. 
He was reborn and now Weyard was in danger. 


2. Isolation 


Alchemy's Curse 


Isolation 


As Isaac awoke the next morning, having dreamed all night 
long of his adventures and in particular a certain girl he 
travelled with, so he was reluctant to get up and break away 
from the dream, he was greeted by the morning sun shining 
through the window onto his face and he grimaced, mentally 
cursing himself for forgetting to draw the curtains shut last 
night. As it, Isaac had hardly been able to think of much at 
all last night. Everything was just so different now... it was 
disorientating to say the least. 


She was haunting him already, her image stuck in his mind 
and refusing to leave. Her long flowing hair that was the 
colour of the aquamarine sea, shining radiantly as it spilled 
over her slender shoulders, her skin as soft as silk with a 
heavenly glow, those aqua eyes that glittered like stars, her 
beautiful laughter that tumbled over him like a turbulent 
river, her bright smile that just made everybody around her 
feel happier... 


Isaac couldn't help thinking of her as he changed his clothes 
and walked downstairs, almost floating off the stairs or at 
least that was how it felt. He sighed and ran a hand through 
his spiked dirty blonde hair, his brow furrowing as he 
wondered what it meant. Did it mean he really loved her, but 


if he did then how come he had not told her... how come he 
hadn't realised it earlier? 


‘Way to go dimwit,' Isaac scowled crossly as he walked into 
the kitchen, inhaling the smell of cinnamon pancakes that 
was quick to greet him once he had stepped through the 
doorway. Despite his agonising at his mistake of taking Mia 
back to Imil and realising his feelings too late, the aroma 
was enough to draw a smile on hs face. Isaac happily sat 
down at his place, which was already set. 


"Can't resist the smell of your mother's cinnamon pancakes 
hmm?" Kyle chuckled in amusement as he noticed the 
blissful expression on Isaac’ face as he inhaled the fragrant 
scent of the piping hot pancakes. "I sure missed her cooking 
in Prox." 


"Here you go," Dora plopped a pile of hot, steaming 
pancakes on Isaac's plate and placed a jug of golden syrup 
next to the plate as well. "You looked a bit unhappy when 
you came in, are you okay?" 


"It's okay, I'm fine," Isaac casually shrugged, picking up the 
knife and fork in each hand and digging into his pancakes 
ravenously. "It's just weird now that Mia, Ivan and Piers are 
gone, | think the village will be a bit quieter without Ivan 
around, we're used to his exuberance." 


"| wonder if that's all," Kyle said teasingly, a gleam in his 
blue eyes that were the same light blue as Dora's and 
Isaac's. "I think Mia might have caught your eye." 


"But you can go and see her as often as you want with that 
blue stone thing, can't you?" Dora smiled brightly. "Maybe 
you'll want to see her every day." 


"Mom, Dad!" Isaac cried out, a pink flush creeping over his 
face. He glanced down embarassedly at his pancake-laden 
plate and then became very interested in his pancakes, 
trying to ignore his parents. 'Maybe it was a bad idea letting 
Mia stay here,' Isaac jokingly thought. Of course he had 
actually enjoyed having her stay at his house for a while and 
it actually seemed somewhat empty now that she was gone. 
‘Mom and Dad are on to me.' 


“Jenna, you do know that | love you more than anything 
don't you?" Garet was holding onto one of her hands and 
gazing into her large brownish purple eyes with a look of 
intense adoration, his mouth stretched into a dopy smile 
that seemed to stretch from ear to ear like a band of elastic 
held taut to the point where it could not be stretched any 
further or else it would snap apart. 


"Hmm," Jenna looked away from him, a grin tugging sharply 
at the corners of her mouth which she quickly tried to stifle. 
Teasing Garet was just too amusing for her sometimes and it 
made it difficult for her to keep a straight face. Once she had 
composed herself by taking a deep breath and ensured that 
she did not betray her amusement, she looked back at 
Garet. "Really? Really and truly?" 


"Oh come on, you know | do, | tell you all the time," Garet 
protested in a tiny, whining voice, his face crumpling up in 
mild disappointment and despair as if Jenna's question was 
almost breaking his heart, not realising yet that she was 
merely teasing him for the fun of it since her expression had 
been so serious as to fool him. "How many more times must | 
keep on saying it?" 


"A hundred more or so," Jenna said in the most serious voice 
that she could muster, pointing at Garet with the index 
finger of her free hand, aiming at the bridge of his nose just 
between his eyes so that he tried to look at it and ended up 
looking cross-eyed which almost made her laugh but 
fortunately she caught it in time. "On second thoughts, that 
blacksmith is kind of good looking..." 


"No!" Garet whined piteously as Jenna started laughing out 
loud, giving up the battle against the gales of laughter that 
had been threatening to burst out, releasing Garet's grip 
and hunching over, hands on knees, shaking gently as her 
laughter shook her body. "You don't even like him... you said 
so, and you also said that the blacksmith's mother who 
wants you to marry him was a total b-" 


"| never!" Jenna stood upright in alarm, hurriedly 
interrupting Garet before he could finish his particularly 
rude accusation. "Well, maybe | did once, but don't you dare 
go repeating that to either of them or else I'll hunt you 
down. Remember, | know where you live..." She threatened 
in her most dramatic voice, stepping closely to Garet so that 
they were less than a metre apart. 


"Really? That's cool," Garet shrugged slightly, looking as 
blank as he possibly could, then with a devious grin, he 
quickly learned forwards and kissed her on the lips without 
any warning and then hurriedly stepped away from Jenna 
before she could automatically punch him back for 
surprising her like that, chuckling with mirth at the taken 
aback expression she wore on her face. "See, | got you!" 


"Next time you dare do that, I'm going to punch you really 
hard right there," Jenna warned dangerously in a low, deadly 
tone, looping her arms around his neck and staring intently 
into his deep muddy brown eyes. She had to crane her head 


upwards slightly since Garet was a few centimetres taller 
than her, the hair made him look even taller than he really 
was however. "And it will hurt so much you'll cry like a 
baby." 


"Ooh, punch me where exactly?" Garet asked teasingly with 
a big smile, undaunted by his fellow Mars Adept's hot stare 
boring into his soul. To him, it only made her more beautiful, 
but he hadn't told her that yet. It might make her worse. 
How he loved her warm red-brown eyes, her matching hair 
that moved in the breeze. She could punch him black and 
blue but he would still carry on loving her. 


"Here of course, where else?" Jenna smirked and pressed her 
lips against Garet's and they embraced passionately, 
holding each other tightly in their arms with their faces 
pressed together, their surroundings fading out as they 
sought only each other in their usual rite of romantic 
proceedings, not caring who was watching them, they were 
together and that was all that mattered to them. 


‘They go through this every day,' Isaac thought, watching 
from on top of a nearby slope. 'Fun to watch though..." He 
sighed and rested his head on his knees, staring at the 
village before him, watching people walking along paths 
from house to house. Watching Garet and Jenna made him 
feel empty, he knew he was missing out on something, but 
he had the feeling he might have acted too late. His face 
creased in a sad frown as he thought of Mia yet again. He 
could teleport, but what if Mia thought he was being over 
eager to see her again, she might withdraw from him, and 
Isaac did not want that. He grimly decided to leave it a little 
longer. 


Piers swung the tiller around, listening to the creaking sound 
it made as it turned. The sea was calm, stretching for miles 
around him as the ship sailed gently through, pushing aside 
the softly lapping waves that liked to brush against the hull 
of the Lemurian ship. The Wings of Anemos were folded 
neatly at the sides of the ship, rather than bearing it through 
the air for Piers did not want his Psynergy to run out too 
quickly as would happen if he tried to Hover all the way to 
Lemuria. 


Apart from the sound of waves and the tiller creaking, there 
was complete silence and it was somewhat eerie. It was a 
very long time since Piers had ever actually been truly alone 
and it was a strange feeling to say the least. He hadn't felt 
this alone since he had been locked up in jail because the 
Madrans thought he was from Champa. If it hadn't been for 
Felix, Jenna and Sheba, then he had no idea where he would 
be now. 


‘| owe so much to everybody,’ Piers closed his eyes shut, 
bowing his head lightly. A sharp gust of wind breezed past, 
tugging at his long aquamarine ponytail. 'We travelled 
together, we had great times, but now | have to see if | can 
return home. It's strange being alone... being without my 
friends...’ 


"Hey!" An agitated Mercury Djinni, namely Fog, appeared on 
Piers's shoulder and jolted him from his reverie. "You're not 
really alone, youve got us, remember?" 


"Okay, apart from the Djinn then, now could you please stop 
reading my thoughts?" Piers winced as several other voices 
sounded in his head, mostly of refusal, and he tried hard not 
to think as he continued towards Lemuria. The Cliffs of 


Gondowan loomed up ahead and he deftly guided his boat 
through the rocks, not wishing to get even a scrape on his 
precious ship. Piers couldn't help recalling that glorious 
moment when Felix had grinded down the large rock which 
had been blocking their way to the Great Western Sea, using 
the Grind Stone they received in Lemuria. Ever since then, 
getting around Weyard had been much easier. 


A screech sounded overhead and Piers sharply looked 
upwards to see a gull diving at him, its sharp beak gleaming 
at the point as it plummeted towards the Lemurian. Piers 
quickly jumped aside as the seagull plowed into the ship 
and ended up in a heap, struggling to get back to its feet. 
The evil gleam in its beady black eyes told Piers that it was 
no normal seagull, it was tainted and no longer pure of 
hearts as many of the creatures they encountered has been. 
Piers hurriedly pulled the Excalibur from its sheath and 
lunged forwards, swiping cleanly through the mass of 
feather with a single stroke. The gull wailed in dismay as it 
dissipated in a shower of dust and was borne away on the 
wind. 


"The monsters never change," Piers chuckled lightly, taking 
his position in front of the tiller again and looking back out 
to sea as the ship set off again. The monsters were still fairly 
weak and it was a good thing since he was travelling alone 
after all. He remembered the horrifying tales Isaac, Garet, 
Ivan and Mia had told of the Kraken that lurked in the sea, a 
fierce beast with tentacles, but Piers had never seen one nor 
had Felix, Jenna or Sheba for that matter, so Piers believed 
he was safe from such creatures. It was possible there had 
only been one Kraken that lurked in the Tolbi Sea until its 
defeat at any rate. 


"Tell me about it," Shade spoke from his position upon Piers's 
head, nestled comfortably in the mass of aqua hair. "Those 


monsters really need to get a clue. Where do they come from 
anyway, do you know?" 


"Nobody knows," Piers stared intently at a growing speck in 
the distance, his golden eyes trained to keep on it as he 
guided the boat carefully through, avoiding any reefs or 
other dangers which happened to be nearby. "I think Isaac 
said something about Alchemy being to blame once, but 
other than that, | don't have a clue. | really wish | had 
someone on look-out, they might be able to see that speck 
better than me." 


"You're not very good at finding your way around the sea are 
you?" Shade sounded almost shocked at Piers's revelation. 
"And | thought you were supposed to be a sailor!" 


"Except | made Felix do the tilling," Piers reminded his 
Djinni. "So he knows the way around better than me... still, | 
didn't study that map for nothing. Now which direction is 
Lemuria supposed to be in? Straight ahead, isn't it? | wonder 
how my Uncle is? Is Conservato going to have a fit? Will King 
Hydros reward me?" 


"Piers, shut up," Shade said in the kindest voice that he 
could possibly manage. "You're rambling again." 


“Excuse me for trying to make conversation," Piers muttered, 
shaking his head slightly, his poncho flapping as he did so. A 
short while later, he started to notice that his surroundings 
were beginning to get somewhat hazier. His heart leaped as 
he realised what it was. "Fog!" 


"Yes?" Fog the Djinni appeared again on Piers's shoulder, 
giving him a questioning look. "What do you want?" 


"No, not you," Piers looked around warily as the mist 
surrounding him began to get thicker and it became harder 


to see anything at all. "I'm glad we're near Lemuria, but 
getting through this mist is going to be difficult. How did 
Felix do it? Didn't he say to go through the west entrance? 
Where is the west entrance?" Rocks loomed up in the 
distance and Piers swung the ship, moving cautiously 
around them until he saw an opening. "Aha! | hope this is 
the right one, we don't want to do the whole whirlpools 
thing again." 


"We should have just taken the teleport lapis or something," 
Spring grumbled, currently sitting on one of Piers's boot. 
While most of the Djinn liked high places such as heads for 
examples, there were the few Djinn who liked to stay low. 
"You ought to just have taken it when nobody was looking or 
something, then we wouldn't need to worry about stinking 
whirlpools. What's the point?" 


"| can hardly hear you when you're down there," Piers 
glanced briefly down at the little blue Djinni sitting on his 
boot, before looking back at the Sea of Time. His ship was 
promptly snagged by the current and he clung onto the tiller 
tightly, steadying himself as the ship tilted and rocked 
violently while being pushed against rocks by the rapidly 
flowing current. He knew at once that this was the right way. 
"Yes! It's the right entrance!" 


"Way to go, Piers!" Fog cheered, his yellow eyes gleaming 
with excitement. "So now | do see that you are in fact good 
for something after all!" 


"| will ignore that irrevelant comment and concentrate on 
Sailing to Lemuria!" Piers shouted over the roar of the 
current, allowing an audible sigh of relief as the ship came 
to a stop. Taking a deep breath, he nudged it further on its 
way to the exit of the Sea of Time and his heart leaped as he 


Saw Lemuria in the distance. "Look, Djinn, we have finally 
reached Lemuria. Aren't you happy?" 


"More than you'll ever know, Piers," Shade spoke with clear 
mystery in his voice. "More than you'll ever know." 


"| want to see!" Spring disappeared in a shower of blue light, 
and reappeared next to Shade, peering at the city intently. 
"Ah yes, it is Lemuria, | see. The same old decrepit city as it 
was last time. | thought that it was supposed to look all nice 
after Alchemy was released? Unless those Lemurians are 
lazy... bit like you maybe." 


"We've got literally years to rebuild that place," Piers chose 
to ignore Spring's mild insult against Lemurians and rather 
tactfully too, it was never really a good idea to get into an 
argument with a Djinni. "We can take all the time we want. | 
am a little bit more concerned about how | will be treated 
upon my return, | mean, Conservato DID ban me after all... 
but if King Hydros could persuade him to let me back in? It's 
my home, | want to be able to go back, | bet my Uncle 
misses me... | miss him too." 


"Come on, Piers, don't be so miserable," Shade sensed the 
distress in his voice and immediately set about trying to 
lighten his spirits. "I'm sure Hydros will tell that old goat 
where to get off, and even if he doesn't, we can just go back 
to Vale, there's loads of space there! What do you think of 
that, Piers?" 


"It's KING Hydros," Piers stressed, guiding the ship into the 
dark tunnels that led directly to Lemuria's dock. "Dont be so 
disrespectful of his title, Shade. | don't mind you calling 
Conservato an old goat, but do try to remember your 
manners. Anyway, while going back to Vale would not be a 


bad idea, | really would want to stay at home, you know 
what they say, don't you?" 


"No, what do they say?" Fog asked curiously. "And who says 
what?" 


"| don't know who said it, but they said that there's no place 
like home," Piers smiled dreamily, listening to the sound of 
the waves gently lapping against the boat as it passed 
through the rows of similar looking boats, although they 
were all different in that they did not have the Wings of 
Anemos attached to them. He turned his boat around just as 
he reached the northmost dock and he came to a stop once 
the bridge was level with the ship. "And now I'm home." 


"Home? Hey, Shade, where's our home?" Spring turned to 
Shade, confusion clouding his eyes. "I think I forgot." 


"Well, our home used to be Mt. Aleph," Shade replied, as 
Piers walked off the ship and along the dock, edging his way 
around the empty pots that were left lying on the grassy 
pathway. "But then Mt. Aleph blew up and we got scattered 
all over Weyard, remember? Now Mt. Aleph sank, so our 
home is wherever our Adepts are!" 


"Well, considering we live inside their heads and read their 
thoughts," Fog chuckled sinisterly. "| do quite love reading 
the thoughts of this Lemurian, even if his thoughts do come 
along a little slowly at times. Lemurians are so slow." 


"Halt!" 


Piers wondered why he had been expecting somebody to 
speak as soon he got within view of the entry way that led 
directly into the city. It was hardly unexpected, he supposed, 
considering it was constantly guarded. The Lemurian was 
still mystified over while it was often guarded despite the 


fact that almost nobody ever came to Lemuria anymore, but 
perhaps the unleash of Alchemy would do something about 
that in the near future. 


"Relax, it is |, Piers," Piers spoke soothingly, turning to face 
the two guard stationed in front of the stairway. Their fierce 
expressions changed into those of astonishment and relief 
as they recognised the Lemurian. "I have returned from the 
quest to light the lighthouses, may | be granted access to 
Lemuria?" 


"| am not sure if we should be letting you in," One of the 
guards frowned, his brow furrowing with deep thought lines. 
He turned to the other guard and spoke to him. "Conservato 
banned Piers from ever putting foot onto the grounds of 
Lemuria again, did he not?" 


"Please," Piers stressed. "At least go to King Hydros and let 
him know that | am here, | am sure that the King would let 
me in. It is King Hydros who rules Lemuria after all, not 
Conservato himself, he is only the head of the Senate." 


"Only the Head of the Senate?" The first guard who had 
spoke sounded astonished. "Hold your tongue! Do you not 
understand the power the Senate has? Why, if Conservato 
was to hear you speaking like that about him, then who 
knows what he would be capable of doing to punish you?" 


"Hold it," The second guard interrupted, laying a hand on his 
companion's shoulder to calm him down. "Please do stay 
there, Piers, we will go and notify King Hydros of your 
presence at once. We do however ask that you do not come 
into Lemuria of your own accord, there's no telling what 
Conservato would do if he saw you back on the grounds of 
the city despite him banning you." 


"Okay," Piers nodded, folding his arms and standing still. "I 
will wait right here for word from King Hydros, let him know 
that | wish to speak to him." 


"We will do that," The first guard assented, having gotten 
over his overall shock at Piers's playing down of 
Conservato's position. "Let us go to see King Hydros," He 
spoke to his companion. They exhanged brief nods with 
each other, turned and walked up the stairway into Lemuria, 
disappearing from view. Piers waited for a short while, 
contemplating what to do next while he waited. 


"Piers?" Shade ventured nervously, sitting upon his head 
still. "What now?" 


"We go in," Piers responded, walking towards the staircase. 
"It is my home, | have just as much right as anybody to set 
foot in there, besides | wish to see my Uncle. Nobody is 
stopping me from going in there." His eyes gleamed with 
mischief as he cautiously stepped out of the building and 
looked around happily at the city he called home. "We're 
really here at last. Really here." 


"Now you better hope Conservato doesn't see you," Spring 
hissed. "You nutter. You have no patience whatsoever." 


"No, Conservato should see," Fog insisted gleefully, hopping 
about excitedly on Piers's shoulder. "I think it's funny when 
he gets all angry, he says lots of funny stupid things, and it's 
just funny seeing him angry. Besides, he's not the King, 
Hydros is." 


"KING Hydros," Shade argued. "Piers! Fog's being a naughty 
Djinni, he's not showing the proper respect!" 


"| see," Piers was only half listening to his Djinn, quite used 
to their antics at any rate, as he carefully made his way past 


the houses, keeping a close lookout for the guards who had 
been at the door and especially any members of the Senate. 
He thankfully reached the house he shared with his uncle 
and grasped the doorknob, pushing it open and stepping 
insides, closing the door behind him. "Uncle?" 


The house was almost the same as it had been last time 
Piers had seen it, all those months ago. There were bottles 
strewn on the floor, but luckily not as many as before. A bird 
chirruped softly as it hopped about on the table, scattering 
breadcrumbs to the floor. A soft breeze blew into the house, 
gently swaying the curtains open. And there was Piers's 
Uncle Leon, sitting on a chair and intently reading a book. 
He dropped it however as he heard Piers's voice and got to 
his feet, looking surprised to see his nephew. 


"Piers," Leon gasped out, his mouth dropping open. "How did 
you..." 


"I've come home, Uncle," Piers smiled, his golden eyes 
gleaming with a light of triumph. "An old man like 
Conservato is not going to keep me away." 


"He is the Head of the Senate, though, he has power," Leon 
looked slightly troubled, apparently somewhat pertubed by 
his nephew's behaviour. However, it was swept away by an 
expression of relief and happiness. "However, | am glad you 
are safe and well, Piers. After your mother died, you're the 
only family I've got left." 


"Don't worry about me," Piers said casually, kneeling and 
picking up a bottle. He turned it over in his hands, running a 
finger along the light film of dust upon the surface and with 
a weary sigh, raised his head to look at his uncle. "How long 
has this been lying on the floor? A year?" 


"That doesn't matter," Leon said hurriedly, going red in the 
face as he was once again reminded of the mess taking over 
his home. He tried to ignore it, but every time somebody 
paid him a visit, they just had to comment on the untidy 
state of his house. "Have you had permission to be in here?" 


"The guards told me to wait," Piers replied, looking up at his 
uncle with a somewhat injured look. "I didn't feel like 
waiting, | just wanted to be home. Besides, it's not like I'm 
going to cause any trouble or anything. | don't care if 
Conservato banned me, it's King Hydros who rules Lemuria, 
not Conservato." 


"But if Conservato found out-" Leon's voice rose in a 
panicked tone, his eyes widening as several alarming 
possibilities cycled through his mind, possibilities of what 
Conservato might try to do to Piers. All of them seemed to 
involve punishment in some way and he did not want that. 


"Uncle, | can handle Conservato," Piers broke him off calmly, 
holding up his hand. "Besides, he couldn't really do 
anything to me without King Hydros's okay, and King Hydros 
was the one who sent me out in the first place, he won't let 
Conservato do anything." 


Almost as soon as Piers had finished speaking, somebody 
banged rapidly on the door and it shook underneath the 
force of the fierce knocking. Piers jumped to his feet in alarm 
as he was shocked by the sudden noise, accidentally 
dropping the bottle which fell to the floor and shattered into 
small fragments, strewn over the floor. Leon sighed at his 
clumsiness and hurried over to the door. 


"Who's there?" Leon called through the door, although he 
had a good idea of who it was, considering how forcefully 
they had been banging on the door. He pressed his ear to 


the wooden surface, aiming to listen better through it to 
whoever was on the other side. 


"We're looking for Piers!" A male voice came filtering 
through a thin crack that had been unnoticed. Presumably, 
since even Piers could hear it from where he was standing 
next to the fragments of a shattered bottle, somebody was 
shouting to be heard out there. "Is he in there?" 


Leon threw a frantic glance at Piers who simply shrugged 
and nodded, showing that he was okay with it. He was 
prepared for whatever consequences came his way, he really 
was not expecting anything too bad. Leon shook his head, as 
if having trouble figuring out his behaviour, and opened the 
door to reveal two Lemurian soldiers. They pushed past him 
and walked inside, stopping next to each other, in front of 
Piers. 


"Piers," One soldier spoke sternly in a condescending tone to 
the younger Lemurian, his sky blue eyes narrowing to small 
Slits. "You were clearly told to wait outside, you were banned 
from Lemuria by Conservato." 


"Conservato is not the King of Lemuria," Piers responded 
calmly, arms folded across his chest, a serene expression on 
his face. "King Hydros is, and he was alright with me leaving 
Lemuria. He did not ban me, Conservato did." 


"Conservato is the Head of the Senate," The other soldier 
said angrily, his face reddening. "He has a lot more power 
than you realise, why, the entire Senate could easily try and 
turn around their King's decision! Now we have no choice 
but to take you to the King!" 


"That's what I've been trying to do," Piers told him seriously. 
"I'm trying to see King Hydros about the quest and its 
successful end. Thank you very much for offering to take me 


directly to him, it's very nice to know that | don't have to 
wait so long after all." 


"Shut up!" The first soldier exclaimed loudly, appalled by 
what he considered to be outright impudence. "Be silent and 
come with us to the palace immediately, you may not refuse 
to comply because that would mean your punishment could 
be a lot worse for you." 


"Goodbye, Uncle," Piers spoke over his shoulder as he 
followed the soldiers out of the house. "Remember you have 
to clean up more often and be careful around that broken 
bottle, glass shards can be dangerous." Then the door 
slammed and he was gone. Leon stared at the bottle shards 
and muttered a soft curse under his breath, praying that his 
nephew would not be treated too harshly. 


In a short time, Piers soon found himself standing in the 
throne room, clearly reflected in the shining mirror that 
stood in the centre of the room and gave him a clear view of 
the ceiling above, the two guards who had escorted him 
standing just behind him, and in front of him, there were 
King Hydros, Lunpa, and the angry Conservato, his face beet 
red with fury. Piers glanced at him then quickly looked away 
into the eyes of his monarch. 


"I've returned," Piers said finally, smiling. "Not even 
Conservato's ban could keep me from coming to deliver the 
news... the beacons have been lit and the world's saved 
now..." He wondered why he felt a chill travelling quickly up 
his spine, but Conservato's hot stare that bored into him 
gave absolutely nothing away of what might be coming up 
for him. However, he sensed the hot anger, and Piers knew 
that something just was not right. 


3. Broken 


Alchemy's Curse 


I've been having fun with ideas for this... | also suck at 
updating. 


Broken 


A wizened old man lay in his bed, tossing and turning as he 
coughed violently, the loud hacking coughs wracking his 
frail body. The sweat on his pale face gleamed in the candle 
light that illuminated the room. There were few objects in 
this room that could be more of a cave as it was built 
underground, a wide hollow dug into the earth, a part of the 
fortress where thieves roamed. A woman was also in the 
room, sitting on a barrel and sewing, her knitting needles 
clicking as they met while weaving the blue wool. She 
looked up at her husband and placed the knitting on a 
nearby barrel, crossing over to her husband with a frown 
etched on her face. She concernedly put a hand on his 
forehead. 


"You're burning up, dear," She murmured sadly. It was 
obvious that he did not have much time left in this world 
and would surely die soon and she would follow soon after 
him, and then their son would be free from the jail he had 


been placed in over a year ago, so that he could repent for 
the crimes he had committed. However, his parents could 
not possibly know for sure whether he had decided to 
change his ways and once the old man was dead, he would 
be free, he would rule the town again. 


"It is good to see you back, Piers," King Hydros smiled fondly 
at the man he had tasked with investigating the change in 
Weyard a year before. "Despite Conservato attempting to 
enforce a ban on you, | expected that you would come back 
to see me. How long has it been since the beacons were lit?" 


"Hydros, may | just-" Conservato interrupted, taking a step 
forwards. 


"Not now, Conservato," King Hydros waved a hand in 
Conservato's general direction. Conservato snorted and took 
a step back, throwing Piers another particularly nasty 
glance. "Please speak, Piers." 


"It has been a year since," Piers answered, trying his best to 
ignore Conservato's heated glares. "| was unable to come 
and tell you until now since I was busy helping my friends to 
rebuild their village. Now that the village is complete once 
more, | have been able to return and | am glad | was able to 
see you." 


"So am I," King Hydros nodded sagely. "There has been little 
change noticed in Lemuria so far, but it is consoling to know 
that the world will not shrink and we will not suffer such a 
terrible fate. However, it did not take long for words of your 
return to reach the Senate and they are already having 
ideas." 


"It is certainly too late to do anything about this abominable 
act of his and his companions, involving lighting the 
lighthouses and putting the whole world at risk of war and 
destruction, but it isn't too late for us to punish him," 
Conservato said snidely, turning towards King Hydros and 
looking at Piers through the corner of his eye. "I am not 
alone in wishing this, the entire Senate would like to do 
something about it, so what are you going to do about that, 
Hydros?" 


"Now isn't that a bit unfair?" Lunpa demanded, although the 
old man paid him no heed. "You can't just go throwing 
punishments around at random..." 


"Wait a minute-" Piers protested, looking shocked. "I was not 
alone in-" 


"Regardless, you disobeyed the commands of the Senate, 
violated our rules!" Conservato thundered. "You left the 
island, even if you had the King's support, and lit the 
beacons, against everybody's wishes! You are a disgrace to-" 


"Conservato!" King Hydros thundered, going red in the face. 
Conservato trailed off, momentarily taken aback by the force 
in the Lemurian King's voice. "In my view, Piers has done 
nothing wrong, | was the one who let him leave, and even if 
lighting the beacons means we could have war, it has still 
saved Weyard from being eroded out of existence! It is folly 
to punish him..." 


"Well, if the entire Senate wants it, there's very little you can 
do about it," Conservato retorted, narrowing his eyes. "We're 
going to make sure that justice is done, like it or not!" He 
huffed and stormed off, roughly shoving past Piers on his 
way out. 


"There he goes again," Lunpa crossed his arms over his 
chest. "Now that we have peace and quiet, we can properly 
discuss things without the raving old fool shouting nonsense 
over our heads." 


"Always leaves in a huff, doesn't he?" Piers smiled wryly, 
unshaken by Conservato's declaration. "It is fortunate that 
you, Hydros, are the King, and not Conservato." 


"Yes, but | often wonder who's the one trying to rule this 
place," King Hydros sighed and shook his head. "Well, 
there's little | can do about it if the whole Senate wants to do 
something, but hopefully they won't enforce whatever they 
decide on. For now, | suggest you return to your home for 
now, your Uncle has apparently missed you a lot." 


"We won't let the Senate punish you so easily," Lunpa 
assured Piers. "I'm sure that, regardless of the Senate, the 
rest of the city supported your actions. Have you noticed 
any change in the world outside?" 


"It has only been a year," Piers replied, fingering a strand of 
sea green hair. "It is still early stages yet, but | am sure that 
the world will start to thrive once more and the great 
civilizations of old will rise once more. | have noticed that 
Lemuria is still shrouded in fog. The Senate would probably 
be glad to know that." 


"So, the thick fog and the Sea of Time still make it difficult to 
enter Lemuria?" Lunpa mused, a nod from Piers clarifying 
this. "I see. Perhaps, over time, the situation will improve, so 
there must still be hope." 


"If Lemuria ever comes out of hiding, then we can once more 
commence trade as we used to and we will return as one of 
the great civilizations," King Hydros said hopefully. "There is 
much hope for Weyard yet. Are there any other news, Piers?" 


"No, my lord, no other news," Piers shook his head. "I believe 
my uncle may be somewhat worried about me, may | go to 
see him now?" 


"Of course," Hydros waved his hand at him. "Do as you will. 
Again, | am very glad to see you back and | do hope you can 
stay a while." 


"Take care," Lunpa added. For some reason, Piers felt a chill 
trickle down his spine but he quickly shook off the feeling 
and turned to leave the room with the intent of reassuring 
his uncle and perhaps purchasing some flowers to place 
upon his mother's grave. The loss of losing her was still raw 
and he had been so busy that he had little time to grieve for 
her. In Lemuria, there was plenty of time however. 


She sat in silence, her legs tucked together in the pretzel 
position and her arms spread outwards. Her eyes were 
closed shut and she breathed slowly and deeply in a rhythm, 
never breaking it as she meditated. Master Hama had often 
taught her how important it was to do this often, and now 
that she was no longer at Lama Temple, the young girl felt 
that she had to work harder than ever and then when Master 
Hama returned, she could see what a good student she had 
been. 


A frown furrowed Feizhi's forehead and she bowed her head 
Slightly, jerking as she received one of her visions. They 
usually warned her of impending danger, such as the flood 
which had devastated Altin only to be drained away by a 
travelling group of four certain Adepts. Sometimes though, 
the visions were not so clear, instead dropping tantalising 


hints that she would have to piece together in order to be 
able to solve the mystery. 


All Feizhi could see in her latest vision was swirling blue 
hair, gleaming brightly in the sunlight that bounced off it, 
glittering blue eyes that were full of life, a shimmering aura 
of Psynergy. Then there was a cascading shower of water, 
sprinkling onto the ground and creating a puddle, the sun 
showing clearly in its reflection. The puddle soaked away 
into the ground until all that was left was a wet patch of 
earth, as if it had never been there in the first place. 


Feizhi's emerald eyes flew open and she broke off her 
meditation, straightening her legs and placing her hands on 
her knees as she tried to figure out the vision, leaning over 
so that her purple hair fell over her shoulders and masked 
her confused expression. She had been able to tell well 
enough that it was a person with blue hair and eyes, and 
they must have had something to do with that puddle... they 
created the puddle and it vanished. An Adept. Particularly, 
one who controlled the power of water. Feizhi guessed that 
Isaac would know one or two people like that. 


A slight pink blush spread over Feizhi's nose and cheeks as 
her thoughts strayed towards Isaac. She knew her father 
would be cross that she was thinking of boys rather than 
training, but at least her father could not read minds like 
Master Hama could. Around Master Hama, Feizhi had to be 
especially careful. Feizhi had begun to develop a slight 
crush on Isaac, she had even gone seeking him in the town 
on the coast, climbing over the mountains to reach Champa, 
bearing a gift for him, but rather than Isaac, she found 
friends of his. She hoped intensely that she would be able to 
see him again sometime and she hoped he was safe, 
wherever he was. 


‘Of course he'll be safe,' Feizhi smiled. 'He has got my ring, 
hasn't he? It will give him good luck wherever he goes.' She 
heard voices coming from near the room and quickly re- 
assumed the meditation position, so that her father would 
think that she had been doing it the whole time. Master Feh 
quietly poked his head through the door to check on his 
daughter and nodded in satisfaction to see that she was 
being very hardworking, then he closed the door and walked 
away. Feizhi allowed herself a mischevious smile but 
continued to meditate. 


Ivan was completely at home in Contigo. It had been his 
birthplace and he loved the town, the people in it, the 
games he could go and play whenever he wanted so long as 
he had some Game Tickets when needed, the vendor selling 
hot, buttery corn on the cob that made his mouth water 
whenever he smelled it, the mysterious sanctum that stood 
next to the town. Sometimes Ivan liked to stand in front of 
the sanctum's main building and be entranced by its 
mystery and the history that lay in it. However, he never 
entered the sanctum, as the monsters were powerful and he 
still had not forgotten the dark, evil thing they all fought in 
there... Dullahan. The very name sent a shiver down Ivan's 
spine. He never told anybody of his mortal fear of Dullahan 
though, they would probably laugh at him or something, 
especially that Sheba. 


However, something was wrong. Ivan had only been back 
three days and already he was starting to feel restless. He 
couldn't exactly buy an abundance of Game Tickets, and 
chatting to people all day didn't exactly appeal to him. 
Perhaps he really was starting to feel bored, or something 


was about to happen. Whatever it was, he doubted he would 
know for a good while. 


‘| wonder how everybody else are doing,’ Ivan thought as he 
sat on a mound of earth, right in front of Anemos Sanctum's 
exterior. It was quiet, save for birdsong in the air as the birds 
warbled from tree to tree. A colony of ants marched 
resolutely past on the sandy earth just a metre away from 
his feet. 'Are they all as bored as me? Maybe | just gained a 
taste for adventuring... whatever it is, | can't wait for the 
opportunity to meet them again.’ 


"Ivan!" A child was calling his name. He turned around, 
looking over his shoulder to see three children. One of them 
was waving fervently at him as if to gain further attention. 
"Do you want to come and play ball with us?" 


Ivan smiled at the request. He seemed to be somewhat of a 
celebrity, even being called the Hero of Contigo by two or 
three people, plus he had sailed in the flying ship and he 
was a descendant of the Anemos too, along with Hama. Most 
of the children looked up to him, except for this boy who 
seemed to think himself above Ivan, and Ivan had even read 
his mind, revealing that the boy hoped to beat him in a fight 
and become Contigo's newest hero. One Spark Plasma would 
probably secure Ivan's immediate win. The other children 
were often asking him to be with them and it took Ivan a 
little time getting used to, as he had grown up in Kalay, and 
while he wasn't completely neglected, he had been seen as 
somewhat of an ‘oddity’ and thus ignored quite a bit. 


Mia walked across the snow, her feet making crunching 
sounds as she crossed the white plain. Everywhere seemed 
to look the same, but Mia knew where she was going. She 
had grown up in Imil after all and left the village quite a few 


times. Mia quickened her pace when she saw five trees 
arranged in a circle, one of them leaning slightly over, its 
bare branches reaching out as if desperately trying to brush 
the snow. Mia passed through the trees and found what she 
was looking for, a cave covered in undergrowth, covered by 
the trees that surrounded it. She brushed the icy vines aside 
and crept into the cave, not caring that the ground was 
soaking wet and cold to the touch. 


At the end of the cave, right at the very back, was a spire of 
ice, which looked just like a diamond, it gleamed brightly in 
the winter sun that struggled to penetrate the vines, casting 
rectangular beams of light over the cave's interior. It 
glittered, shining in different colours of the rainbow, and was 
delightful to look at for hours on end. Nobody knew how 
many years it had been sitting there, but it had never 
melted since it was formed. Mia guessed now that perhaps 
Psynergy had created this thing, but she would not have 
thought that before, only on the Mercury Lighthouse's aerie 
had she found out that she was really an Adept. 


Mia reached out to touch the base of the ice crystal and ran 
her fingers over some tiny inscriptions on the base. She 
leaned closer and squinted in order to read the inscriptions, 
although she knew them off by heart now. Several names 
were scratched in, including hers and Alex's. Even Megan 
and Justin had put their names there. Mia took a sharp 
breath as she remembered how she and Alex had sat in this 
cave and talked for ages, no matter how cold it got, even 
when tiny snowflakes blew in and nestled in their hair and 
on their clothes. Wistful tears sprang to her eyes as she 
remembered. 


Mia angrily dashed her tears away and shook her head. She 
would not remember him, the man who tried to claim 
Alchemy for himself and possibly rule Weyard. Alex was evil, 
he had betrayed her and the Mercury Clan, as far as she was 
concerned, he was her mortal enemy, whether alive or dead, 
and she vehemently hoped it was the latter. Mia never 
wanted to see him again for as long as she lived. 


"Curse you, Alex," Mia hissed quietly, taking her hand away 
from the crystal. "I want to destroy every memory of you, | 
want to pretend you never existed. I'll never forgive... 
never... he did so many bad things... I'll destroy every trace 
of him, starting with... this..." A lump rose in her throat as 
she gazed at the block of ice. Nobody knew of it now, only 
her, Megan and Justin, and she doubted they even came 
here to the cave anymore, let alone remembered it. She had 
to get rid of it, it only reminded her of memories she didn't 
want now, even though her heart was crying out not to do it. 


Mia silently shattered the ice block with a well-aimed Ice 
Missile and numbly looked at her broken reflection in the icy 
Shards scattered across the ground. They were already 
beginning to melt, dissolving away into little puddles, as if 
told to do so by her will alone. She turned away and left the 
cave, walking back towards the village, never once looking 
back at the circle of trees. 


"Look, he's sighed again, how many times has he done that 
so far?" 


"Oh, five or six times, | think." 


"He glanced at the sky again..." 


"| don't know why he keeps doing that, she's not in heaven." 


"Maybe he thinks she's going to drop from the sky on a fluffy 
white cloud." 


"Sometimes, I'd happily push Garet off a fluffy white cloud." 


Sheba and Jenna were currently sitting behind a 
convieniently placed leafy bush, peering through the thick 
leaves and branches at the sad figure of a Venus Adept, who 
seemed to be the loneliest person in the world right now, 
since he was obviously missing Mia so much. 


"Isaac's been moping ever since Mia left," Sheba chose not 
to comment on Jenna's threat towards Garet. "Do you think 
he's ever going to stop?" 


"Not at this rate," Jenna shook her head and brushed back 
her fringe, blinking rapidly. "If he misses her so much, why 
doesn't he just go to Imil?" 


"Maybe he just wants to wait," Sheba suggested with a 
shrug of the shoulders. She froze as she realised that she 
had just seen Isaac look her way. "Isaac looked at this bush!" 


"Maybe now he expects Mia to spring from the bush?" Jenna 
quipped. 


"Who's there?" Isaac called out, sounding a little nervous. "I 
know you're there! Come out at once!" 


"Oops," Sheba immediately looked like a guilty four-year-old 
whose hand had been caught in the cookie jar and stared at 
the grass beneath her knees. "Caught out." 


"Oh, honestly, Isaac," Jenna got to her feet and walked 
around the bush, approaching her childhood friend and 


sitting next to him. "You've got to snap out of this misery of 
yours. If you really do miss Mia so much, why don't you go to 
Imil? We can't have you moping around the place all the 
time." 


"To be blunt, Isaac, you're in danger of becoming a walking 
punchline," Sheba said as she joined them. Jenna shot her a 
sharp stare and she immediately clamped her mouth shut. 


"I can't, not yet," Isaac shook his head. "I need to let Mia get 
settled back into her life in Imil... and besides, | don't want 
to seem clingy or anything..." Both girls sighed softly in 
despair at this. "I'll see her soon, but | still miss her so much. 
Sometime. Just not yet." 


"Fine, Isaac," Jenna realised there was no point in urging him 
to go to see her. "But at least, just try to cheer up, okay?" 


"Yeah, cheer up," Sheba grinned. "We're all here in new Vale, 
safe and sound with friends and family, what more could we 
ask for?" 


"Oh, okay, I'll cheer up if it makes you any better," Isaac 
half-smiled. "Now stop worrying about me, okay?" 


"We weren't worrying," Jenna tried to look innocent, 
plastering on a big fake smile and making her eyes big and 
wide. "Really." 


"Yeah," Sheba became very interested in a ladybird creeping 
on a flower and stuck out her finger, inviting it to clamber on 
and crawl over her. "Really." 


"So... why do you keep looking at the sky?" Jenna tried to 
change the topic. She momentarily looked up at the sky to 
see if there was anything interesting but all there were was 
the sun and some clouds. The clouds were just boring white 


blobs of fluff, no ice cream cone shapes or anything, and no 
flying ships in the sky either. For a second, she wondered 
how Piers might be doing in Lemuria. 


"| was?" Isaac blinked, and then he shot a suspicious stare at 
Jenna and Sheba. "Just how long were you watching me 
anyway?" 


"Oh, | just remembered," Jenna feigned her best surprised 
expression of realisation and quickly got to her feet. "l 
promised Mom I'd help her make jam. Come on, Sheba." She 
quickly hurried off, Sheba scrambling to get up and going 
after her, looking very confused as she did not recall 
anything about jam, but an excuse was an excuse, and 
Jenna seemed eager to get away before Isaac got the notion 
they were secret spies or something. 


Isaac watched them go and chuckled softly, shaking his 
head. If people kept watching him like this, he might 
become paranoid. A cold wind blew and he shivered, feeling 
a chill creep up his back. Something felt not quite right, but 
whatever it was, he had no idea... for now. Isaac shook the 
feeling off and got to his feet, walking towards his house. 
Somehow he felt as if he was still being watched, but 
whoever could be watching him, Isaac was not sure. 


4. Capture 


Alchemy's Curse 


Darth Spaz, | am. Assimilated, | will never prepare to be. 
Jenna: Stop speaking like Yoda! 

A hotheaded girl, you are, hmm? 

Jenna: Ugh! -throws a staff- 

Yikes! -chops bone in half with lightsaber and the pieces go 
flying in separate directions- 

Felix: You have taken way too long. 

Way too long, have | taken. Sorry, | am. Honest. 

Felix: Now, please, just write the thing and stop Yoda- 
speaking, Caz. 

DARTH SPAZ! 

Jenna: Camelot owns Golden Sun! And she just kept this 
muse conversation because it was funny, even though she 
hates them now... 


Capture 


"Piers!" Leon sighed in relief as his nephew walked through 
the door and sat down on the nearest chair. The bird came 
fluttering over to rest on Piers's shoulder and let out a chirp. 
"How did the talk go?" 


"Not too bad," Piers rubbed the bird's head with a finger. 
"“Conservato didn't go for me with an axe or anything like 
that. However, | have a feeling that the entire Senate 
doesn't like me, and King Hydros feels that he can do little 
against the Senate if they decide to take action against me. 
Conservato wants me punished after all." 


"Oh dear," Leon ran his hands through his hair. "Not even 
the King can prevent you from being punished? That is not 
good." 


"Please don't worry so much, Uncle," Piers smiled wanly. 
"Well, since I'm home now, I'm going to go and pick some 
flowers and place them upon Mother's grave. I'll keep an eye 
out for anybody who feels like ambushing me." 


"This is serious, Piers-" Leon began, but Piers was already 
heading towards the door. The bird chirped again and 
relocated to Leon's shoulder. He slumped over and sighed, 
irritated with the carefree way that Piers seemed to be 
treating this situation. 


Piers was doing his best to sound lighthearted, but really, as 
he was kneeling on the ground and picking out flowers in 
different colours and shapes, he felt a gnawing worry inside 
him. There was something not right in Lemuria, there was 
some sort of strange aura, and the source of it seemed to be 
the head of the Senate, but Piers couldn't quite figure out 
what it was. Conservato would probably have him tossed 
into jail for a while, but... was there something else? 


"I'm sorry | haven't visited in a while, Mother," Piers 
approached the gravestone and kneeled in front of it, 
placing the flowers upon the ground. He touched the stone 
and felt the familiar sadness rushing through him. He had 
been so close to his mother, but now she was gone, and he 


was an orphan. He had lost his father when he was just a 
child, and then his mother left. Piers bowed his head and 
closed his eyes tight, remembering her. His mother had been 
a beautiful woman, and she was always so spirited and 
happy, so selfless, she always smiled regardless of her 
weakness, her heart that had eventually given way in the 
end. "I miss you so much..." Piers murmured. 


Piers had no idea how long he had spent there, sitting in 
front of that gravestone and mourning for his departed 
mother. It barely seemed like any time had passed before 
soldiers had appeared behind him and demanded his 
immediate attention. Somewhat irked at being interrupted, 
Piers got to his feet and turned to face the soldiers with 
annoyance on his face. "What do you want now?" 


"The Senate has finally made their decision," A soldier 
smiled smugly, "Piers, you are to be... how shall | put it, 
confined, until the Senate decides just how they will punish 
you." 


"Confined?" Piers did not like the sound of that word at all, 
"Wh-what are you talking about?" 


"We're putting you behind bars for a while," another soldier 
motioned towards the Senate house. There was a doorway in 
that house that opened onto a flight of stone stairs leading 
downwards. It led into a dark, cold corridor with cells at 
every side. The only light was provided by torches, flickering 
all the while. "Come on." 


Piers sighed and bowed his head, following the soldiers 
towards the Senate house. He had no idea how long he was 
going to be put behind the bars, but hopefully it would not 
be too long. When they reached the house of the Senate, 


Lunpa was having a fierce argument with Conservato 
outside. 


"You can't put him away!" Lunpa yelled. "King Hydros does 
not agree with this!" 


"King Hydros is powerless against the entire Senate," 
Conservato smirked. "We represent the people of Lemuria, 
and if we want Piers put away for now, King Hydros cannot 
do anything about it. Now | suggest you back off unless you 
would like to be put away too, Lunpa." His eyes flashed 
wickedly at the thought. 


"Nothing but empty threats, Conservato," Lunpa hissed, 
backing away. "Just remember, you are not the King of 
Lemuria." He looked apologetically at Piers, before turning 
and walking away, shaking his head in dismay. 


"Huh!" Conservato snorted. "We'll see about that," he said 
darkly, before turning to Piers. "Ah, the Lemurian traitor." 


"I am not a-" Piers started hotly, being cut off by the wooden 
end of a spear driving into his back. He winced, as the 
soldier tutted into his ear. Biting back his words, Piers 
exhaled deeply. "You know, Conservato, you can be mighty 
excessive at times. | see you wish to put me in the cells, 
simply for saving the world." 


"You may call it saving the world," Conservato sneered. "But 
really, all you have done is unleash terrible evil upon the 
world. When the wars begin, just remember who is at fault. 
Take him down, soldiers, | have no desire to see this traitor 
for any longer than | have to." 


Piers grunted as the soldiers forcibly seized him and 
dragged him inside the senate house. Things started to look 
very bleak as he was led down the steps and pushed into a 


cell, hearing the familiar clang of a cell door closing and the 
lock sliding home. This was just too familiar for comfort. 


"What is it with me and being imprisoned?" Piers wailed in 
desperation once the soldiers had walked away, leaving him 
all alone. He groaned in frustration and sat down on the cold 
floor, gripping the bars and staring through sadly. There was 
something definitely not right about Conservato, what with 
his 'We'll see about that' comment in response to Lunpa's 
declaration of just who the King was, and if something 
happened, there was nothing Piers could do about it, locked 
away here. He would not know what was happening above 
ground... he was trapped down here... underground, where it 
was dark and cold. The sound of scuffling echoed nearby 
and Piers shivered as he saw a rat scurrying past, its eyes 
gleaming reddish in the candlelight. 


The stranger walked loftily through the snow, his figure 
covered entirely by a black cloak. His glowing eyes rested 
upon the town of Imil in the distance and his mouth curved 
upwards into a smile. Any minute now, his plan to seize the 
bait would commence and the one he wanted would come 
for the bait, like a lamb to the slaughter. His plan was 
perfect, it could not fail. The stranger hurried smoothly over 
to the boundary of the town and shimmered. 


In the place where there had previously been a black robed 
figure crouching by a tree, there was now an injured, middle- 
aged man hobbling into the town and screaming. "Help me! 
I've been injured by maulers!" As he thought, people came 
rushing towards him and helped him towards the sanctum, 
where Mia was. 


"Okay, you two, you've done enough," Mia yawned tiredly, 
wiping her eyes. It was getting late and she was tired, and 
Megan and Justin must surely be even more so. "You should 
go back home and have your supper now. I'll stay here a 
little longer, I've got some things to do." 


"Bye, Mia!" Megan hugged her around the waist. "See you 
tomorrow!" She pulled on her coat and hurried out of the 
sanctum, her blonde hair whipping around her face as a 
sharp burst of cold air slammed into her. 


"See ya," Justin waved as he hurried after Megan, closing the 
door behind him and leaving Mia alone in the sanctum. The 
Sanctum was cold and empty, but Mia still liked it in here. It 
was peaceful, sacred, she was safe and sound here. 


However, something meant that Mia was not so content as 
she should be. Isaac. He was on her mind a lot lately. Mia 
sighed and sat on a stool, placing her hands on her lap and 
staring at her feet. She could barely stop thinking about 
him, and it had only been two days since they last saw each 
other. She missed everybody of course, but Isaac was the 
one she missed most. 


"Mia!" A voice caught the girl's attention. She got to her feet 
and gasped as some of the town residents came stumbling 
into the sanctum with a bloodied man. "This man needs 
attention, fast! We think he was attacked by Maulers or 
something, he's bleeding everywhere!" 


"Oh my goodness," Mia hurried over to where the people 
were laying the man down on the floor. "I'll tend to him. 
Don't worry, he'll be okay." She smiled at the villagers, as 
they left the sanctum, leaving her alone with the man. The 
door closed shut and a light film of ice spread over it, 
although Mia did not see. 


"Are you okay?" Mia asked of the man, moving her hands 
over him. They glowed with a blue light, clearing away his 
wounds. The blood disappeared from his skin and clothes, 
and the colour returned to his pale flesh. 


"Bears," The man gasped out, his pupils dilating. "Big, 
bloody bears, marching over the snow... and raking me! 
Their claws... no... awful. They tried to kill me, all of them!" 


"It will be okay now," Mia patted him. "You're safe. The 
Maulers never come into the town. You really need to be 
careful out there though." 


"Thank you," The man got to his feet and shook her hand. "I 
am honoured to have met such a kind and pretty lady as 
you." 


"It's nothing," Mia went bright red in the face, grinning 
bashfully. "I'm happy to heal anybody who needs it. Will you 
be staying at the Inn?" He nodded. "Okay, well, | hope you 
like staying here, Imil is a very nice place. We do all kind of 
things here..." As Mia started talking about the highlights of 
Imil, she turned away for a moment and took a step towards 
the altar, still talking. She did not notice the man changing 
his form, as she still had her back to him. 


"And people also like sliding on the ice, it's safe and-" Mia 
broke off mid-turn and her jaw hung slack as she stared at 
the figure in front of her. All she could see were smouldering 
blue eyes, and a ring of black cloth surrounding them, 
covering the face. He wore black everywhere, hiding his 
form. Despite the fact that the eyes had a distinct glow and 
the pupils were nonexistent, swallowed up in the deep 
oceans of blue, she knew who it was. 


"Alex." 


"Kinda strange to think that the mountain we coveted so 
much is right under there," Garet frowned as he stared at 
the big crack running across the ground, the only hint that 
there had been a mountain sitting there, swallowed up by 
the ground below it. "| wonder if we'll ever see Mt. Aleph 
again?" 


"| doubt it," Jenna made her way over the rubble, brushing 
dust off her shirt. "And if Mt. Aleph was to rise back up 
again, wouldn't Vale have to come back up as well? And 
wouldn't that kind of... destroy New Vale?" 


"Vale would be sitting on top of Vale," Garet scratched his 
head in confusion. "It would be a big mess." 


"It would be a big mess anyway," Jenna kneeled down to 
examine something that had caught the light. She 
discovered a small blue jewel wedged between two rocks 
and started trying to pry it out. "The ground must have been 
Shaking like crazy and the houses would just have collapsed 
upon themselves." 


"Why did Mt. Aleph sink anyway?" Garet wondered, 
watching Jenna try to pull the blue jewel out. 


"| don't think we'll ever know why," Jenna grunted as she 
fiercely tugged at the jewel. "Stupid thing... aha!" She 
exclaimed as it finally came loose and clenched it tightly in 
her fist. 


"A stone?" Garet moved closer to take a look at it. 


"Yeah, a sapphire," Jenna pocketed it. "It's pretty. | wonder if 
there are any more sapphires around here?" 


"Somebody could just have dropped it," Garet suggested. 


"Yeah, | guess you're right," Jenna shrugged and looped her 
arm through his. "Well, it's getting late. Should be around 
suppertime now, shouldn't it?" Garet's stomach growled 
Slightly. "Thought so." The couple headed back into the 
village, and the sun began to set, casting a red tint across 
the sky. 


"Alex, what are you doing here?" Mia asked angrily. "Why are 
you dressed like that? Why did you pretend to be an injured 
man? You could have healed yourself! You weren't even 
injured, were you?" 


Alex did not answer, he merely stepped closer, causing Mia 
to step away from him. 


"Alex?" Mia narrowed her eyes. Something was definitely not 
right about him. Shouldn't he have made some comment to 
annoy her yet? He wasn't the silent type. "Alex, what do you 
want?" 


"You are the bait," The Imilian male spoke in a cold, icy tone, 
raising his hand to point a black gloved finger at her. 


"Bait?" Mia gasped out, her eyes widening. "Bait for what? 
Try and make sense, Alex!" 


"You will summon him to me," Alex intoned eerily, stepping 
towards Mia again, his gaze never breaking away from her. 
"And | will finally have it." 


"Have what?" Mia asked desperately. Alex did not answer, he 
just kept on stepping towards her. Mia gasped and ran 


around the altar, putting it between her and Alex. The mace 
lying underneath caught her attention and she stooped 
down to grab it. A weapon would have little use against him, 
but her Psynergy would have barely any effect at all. 
Something really was not right about Alex. He was not 
speaking right, he was creeping her out and his eyes were 
strange. 


"Do not resist," Alex raised his hand and shot out a blast of 
ice. Mia gasped and ducked, the ice shards missing her by 
inches and crashing into the wall, clattering onto the 
ground. 


Mia gritted her teeth and straightened herself again. Alex 
was actually trying to hurt her! What was wrong? Whatever 
it was, she had to do something. She couldn't just let him 
capture her. Mia grunted and ran at him, swinging the mace. 
"Alex, stop it!" 


A block of ice plowed into Mia's chest and she crashed into 
the wall, her weapon clattering uselessly onto the floor and 
rolling away. "Why... how can you possibly hurt me, Alex?" 
Mia winced. "I thought that even you still cared..." 


"No... | cannot care anymore," Alex's mouth curved upwards 
on one side. "The Alex you knew, even up until he tried to 
seize the power, he is dead. Alex is dead." 


"What?" Mia hissed. "But... you're Alex?" 


"No, | am just the form of Alex, | contain the desires he had, | 
am the embodiment of what he wanted. That is me. | have 
no emotions, | have few memories, | cannot care about you. 
When claiming Alchemy and gaining the real power 
completely by accident, a curse was placed... that made 
me." 


"A curse?" Mia got to her feet, her eyes widening. 


"Yes. Alchemy's curse," Alex sneered, stepping towards her. 
"| have talked too much now. Come with me." 


"No!" Mia gritted her teeth and ran to the door. He wouldn't 
think of throwing ice around out in the open, would he? The 
people of Imil still hadn't even realised that there was 
something unnatural about her healing abilities, they had 
no knowledge of the concept of Psynergy. She gasped in 
dismay when she saw the ice all over the door and turned to 
face the being that had Alex's form, yet wasn't Alex in his 
entirety, with a displeased frown on her face. "You have your 
bases covered, don't you?" Mia spat. 


"| did also inherit the old Alex's intelligence," Alex smiled 
coldly, walking towards Mia. 


"Never!" Mia yelled, running forwards. Her fists went flying 
as she aimed to fight him physically, but she found it 
hopeless as he dodged every attack of hers. No matter how 
fast she went or whatever tricks she could possibly try, Alex 
was one step ahead. Apparently, he had gotten very fast as 
well. "Just how powerful are you?" 


"Three quarters of Alchemy and all of Alchemy Pure," Alex 
answered smoothly, retaliating with a sharp kick that sent 
Mia flying. 


"Wh-what's Alchemy Pure?" Mia winced, holding her 
stomach where he had kicked her. 


"The pure form of Alchemy inside Mt. Aleph," Alex 
approached her ominously. "The Golden Sun was a good 
source of Alchemy, but not quite enough. However, | cannot 
allow Isaac to have even a bit of Alchemy." 


"Isaac?" Mia said quietly, gazing up at Alex. "You need 
Isaac?" 


"Come with me," The black robed man raised a hand, 
causing coils of ice to burst out of the ground and wrap 
tightly around Mia. "You have no choice." 


"Unhhh..." Mia strained against the ice, but it was hopeless. 
She stared up at Alex, her eyes filling with tears. "So... 
you're like Alchemy itself now?" Alex nodded. "Using Alex's 
body? And you effectively killed him? You're a monster! We 
didn't want this... lighting the lighthouses and unleashing 
Alchemy... it was to save the world, not to cause evil to run 
rampant around it!" 


"You knew the risks," He said simply, clenching his fist. The 
coils of ice tightened themselves around Mia. She let out a 
small whimper of pain and then went slack, falling into 
unconsciousness. The ice vanished, causing her to slump 
forwards onto the floor. Alex stooped down and picked Mia 
up in his arms, warping out of the sanctum. 


"I'm going to Imil," Isaac declared the next morning, holding 
the Teleport Lapis in his hands. Garet and Jenna simply 
stared at him as he waited for them to answer. "Just so you 
know where | am." 


"You're going to see Mia, right?" Garet asked. 


"Duh, Garet," Isaac rolled his eyes. "Who did you think | was 
going to see? One of the shopkeepers?" 


"I Knew you missed her a lot," Jenna smirked. "You'd better 
hurry up and get over there." 


"I've also got a bad feeling," Isaac rubbed the back of his 
neck. "It's probably nothing though, it might just be because 
I'm missing her so much. Well, I'll see you guys later, try not 
to get into any trouble or anything like that." 


"| doubt we will," Jenna replied. "I don't see any dragons 
anywhere." 


"Dragons?" Garet stared at her. "How many dragons in total 
did we even see?" 


"Well, four..." Jenna said uncertainly. 
"And they weren't even real dragons." 
"Shut up, Garet!" 


"I'll just go now," Isaac grinned nervously, raising the 
Teleport Lapis. "See you later." He vanished in a swirl of 
Psynergetic lights, just before Garet and Jenna commenced 
an argument about whether dragons really did exist without 
being part human or not. 


When Isaac arrived in Imil, he did not expect to find the 
villagers panicking. 


"What's going on?" Isaac demanded to know, as he 
approached the crowd standing outside the sanctum. 


"Look, Megan," Justin tugged on her sleeve. "It's Isaac!" 


"Oh, Isaac! Thank goodness!" The tear-stained girl looked at 
him in relief. "You're here!" 


"What's the matter?" Isaac asked in concern. "Where's Mia?" 


"We've looked everywhere for her, except the sanctum," 
Justin explained. "That's the place where she was last seen, 
and we can't even get in." 


"I'll deal with this," Isaac called out, breaking his way 
through the crowd. They moved away from the door, waiting 
expectantly for Isaac to do something. Isaac pulled the Orb 
of Force out of his pocket and held it in his hands, 
concentrating. A beam of pure Psynergy shot out of the orb 
and struck the door with a resounding force, causing them 
to swing open with the sound of shattering ice. 


Isaac pocketed the orb and stepped inside, shocked at the 
ice lying around everywhere. He noticed the mace lying ina 
dusty corner, and disturbingly enough, the lack of Mia's 
presence. There must have been a fight here... and the door 
had been frozen over from the inside, which meant whoever 
was in here must have the power of ice and had to be able to 
warp as well to get out of the sanctum. And there was only 
one person Isaac knew of who had the ability to use ice and 
warp as well. 


"Alex," Isaac said simply, filled with dread and horror. He was 
back, and he had captured Mia. "I'll have to find him... and 
get Mia back." 


Doot-doot-doot-doo! Incorporated into the story, the title, we 
have! 

Felix: | thought we told you to quit speaking like Yoda? 
Speaking like Yoda, fun it is. Coming out soon, is the movie! 
Wait, | can't! 

Felix: ... Please review. 


5. Traitor 


Alchemy's Curse 


Yay, a quicker chapter for once! 


Traitor 


Piers had managed to doze off in the corner of his cell, full 
up from the supper that a guard had brought him. As the 
guard had quickly unlocked the door and shoved the tray in 
before re-locking, Piers had managed to get a good look at 
his face. His expression had been strange. There were frown 
lines on his forehead, his mouth was creased with worry 
lines, and there seemed to be fear in his eyes. 


Despite the Lemurian's worry that something was gravely 
wrong, sleep had still beckoned him and now he peacefully 
dreamed of happier times, when he would run around on the 
pier outside Lemuria, enjoying the spray of water that 
washed over him whenever the waves lapped against the 
wooden foundation, and his mother and father were 
watching him with identical smiles, proud of the little boy 
they raised. 


It was noise that awoke Piers. He slowly sat up and shook his 
head, disorientated. It took a few seconds for Piers to 


remember that he was in a cell, locked away by Conservato. 
Piers crept over to the cell door and listened intently. The 
sounds were coming from above, he could hear yelling and 
the sounds of fighting. Out of nowhere, a dark figure 
appeared in front of Piers's cell and he sat back with a 
surprised exclamation. 


"Piers, it's me," Lunpa's voice reached him, filled with 
urgency. Piers's eyes widened as the one-time thief slid back 
the bolt and opened the cell door, beckoning for him to 
come out. 


"Has Conservato changed his mind?" Piers stepped out, 
bewildered by what was happening. Conservato's mind did 
not change easily at all. 


"No, he hasn't," Lunpa sounded shaky. Piers noticed that he 
was shaking all over and his eyes were wild. "It's much 
worse than that, Piers. Conservato... the entire Senate... they 
have taken over Lemuria." 


"What are you talking about?" Piers asked, dumbfounded. 
"Taken over Lemuria?" 


"King Hydros is dead," Lunpa_ hissed. Piers froze, 
horrorstruck. "Conservato managed to get some of the 
soldiers on his side, and with the persuasion of the Senate, 
they snuck into King Hydros's bedroom and stabbed him in 
his bed. The news have already got around and some of the 
Lemurians who are still loyal to King Hydros are fighting 
back... but... they are being slain by the Senate's soldiers." 


"No..." Piers whispered, slowly shaking his head. "It can't 
be..." 


"| fear we are the most in danger," Lunpa said urgently. "I 
was one of King Hydros's closest confidantes and you 


assisted in lighting the lighthouses, which the Senate was 
fiercely opposed to. We must escape Lemuria for our safety, 
and we have to go. Now." 


"Can't | see my Uncle first?" Piers asked desperately. Lunpa 
just shook his head and guided Piers out of the tunnel. They 
sneaked quietly up the stairs and stopped at the top, 
listening to make sure nobody was in the corridor of the 
Senate house. There was no sound, so Piers and Lunpa 
hurried through the corridor and exited the house. Piers 
stared in dismay at the battles going on as he ran across the 
grass, hearing Lunpa's ragged breath behind him. They 
traversed down the side of the city, rather than the middle 
where most of the Senate and their soldiers were. 


Piers's heart leaped when he saw the small building that led 
to the exit. From there it would just be a short walk to the 
pier and then they could just get on Piers's ship and escape. 
His eyes were burning, and he felt like he was going to be in 
tears, but right now he had to save his life. Mourning for the 
King would come later. 


Piers and Lunpa had just reached the top of the steps when 
a loud shout caught their attention. Three fierce Lemurian 
soldiers were heading towards them, spears at the ready, 
and their eyes were gleaming menacingly. Piers gasped and 
automatically reached for his sword. Fighting three people at 
once would be hard, especially since they were Adepts too 
and using his Psynergy was redundant, but he had to protect 
himself... 


"Run, Piers, Lunpa!" A man ran in front of the soldiers. Piers 
was startled when he recognised him as his Uncle. "I'll hold 
them off! Just go!" 


"Uncle Leon!" Piers yelled, as Lunpa grabbed his arm and 
pulled him down the steps. "No!" 


"Piers, come on!" Lunpa cried urgently, running towards the 
pier. Piers stared up at the steps, his eyes filling with tears, 
then he tore away and followed Lunpa, making way towards 
his ship. King Hydros was dead... his Uncle had sacrificed 
himself to save them... things were getting worse by the 
second. Returning to the ship was small relief, and he almost 
just collapsed weeping on the steering wheel. 


"Piers, | Know how you feel, but we must hurry up and get 
out of here," said Lunpa, sorrowfully. "I'll take the crow's 
nest, you just steer this ship to anywhere safe. The further 
from Lemuria, the better." 


Piers didn't say a word as he simply just guided the ship out 
of Lemuria. Nothing seemed real anymore. This was like a 
hazy dream, or a nightmare. Maybe any minute now he 
would wake up in his cell and it would be nothing but a 
dream. Just a dream. He didn't want this to be real... but it 
felt so real. The musty air in the cave tunnels. The lapping of 
the ocean waves on the ship as it floated away from Lemuria 
towards the Sea of Time. The cool night air. The rushing of 
the currents as the ship glided through the Sea of Time. The 
spray of water on his face as they exited the treacherous sea 
of currents. 


Among all the jumbled thoughts tumbling around Piers's 
head, one small voice advised him to go to Vale. There were 
nowhere else to go now, he might as well head there where 
all his friends were. He had no home in Lemuria, not now. 


As Mia awoke, she immediately wondered where she was. 
She was lying in a bed, fully clothed, and she was in a room 


that she did not recognise. Whoever had made this room 
had expensive taste. The bed was large and had a structure 
above it with drapery that could be pulled around the bed. 
The pillows were very plush and comfortable, and the 
bedclothes were smooth and silky. There was a comfortable 
looking armchair in the corner of the room and a bookshelf 
next to it. A fragrant smell wafted through the room, 
possibly coming from a vase of flowers on the bedside table. 


Mia tore her gaze away from the sights and spent a moment 
in silent contemplation. She tried her best to remember the 
events that had occured up until now and gasped as she 
remembered. Alex... no, it wasn't Alex, not quite... someone, 
who had taken his body, someone had fought her inside the 
Sanctum and she had lost the fight, lost her consciousness 
and now she had wound up here. 


Mia's heart hammered in her ribcage and she shrank back 
into the pillows, looking around frantically. What did he want 
with her? Why had he brought her here? And since when did 
kidnappers put their captives in expensive rooms and then 
leave them alone? Did she dare to leave the room and find a 
way to escape? No, it was hopeless, he had the ability to 
warp anyway and would bring her back here in seconds once 
he realised that she was missing. 


At that moment, Alex entered the room. Mia almost 
corrected herself but gave up when she realised she didn't 
have anything to correct it to, and she concentrated on 
giving him an evil stare. She would not show any fear at all, 
not to him. He looked quite different when not wearing a 
black cape and hood. His blue eyes still had a creepy glow to 
them, and his attire now consisted of silver and blue 


clothing with a large, flowing purple cape that trailed on the 
ground for a short distance. 


"You..." Mia bunched her fists, shovelling as much hatred as 
she could into her gaze. 


"I am afraid that is not my name," Her captor smiled and 
shook his head. "I Suppose it would be too confusing to call 
myself by the same name as that power-hungry imbecile. | 
have done some research to find a fitting appellation for 
myself, and | have settled upon the name Kasui. It is a name 
in a forgotten language, meaning water of the river. Quite 
appropriate, is it not?" 


"| don't care what your name is," Mia flung off the 
bedclothes and launched herself onto the floor. She stood 
tall, facing the newly named Kasui. "I'm getting out of here 
and you can't stop me." 


Rather than say anything, Kasui just cast his eyes 
downwards and chuckled. Mia felt her flesh creeping and 
tried to shake off the feeling. She didn't have any idea what 
she was saying. Logically, Mia knew she was no match 
against a being made of Alchemy, it was just false bravado. 


Suddenly, Kasui stepped forwards. Mia was startled and 
immediately tried to move aside, but invisible tendrils 
wrapped themselves around her body and held her fast. She 
attempted to struggle, but could not move out of his path. 
Kasul stopped less than a metre away from her and steadily 
met her gaze, raising two fingers which he placed upon 
Mia's forehead. Mia squirmed at the touch of warm flesh 
against her temple. A piercing blue light shone at Kasui's 
fingertips and seemed to pulse steadily. 


Mia let out a soft cry and went rigid as she felt Psynergy 
pouring into her. It was overpowering her and it was too hard 


to resist. Her aqua eyes went blank as the pupils were 
swallowed up by her irises and eventually she calmed. The 
tendrils disappeared, letting Mia go slack, but she did not 
attempt to move away. Kasui lowered his hand and looked 
intently at Mia. 


"I... | am at your service, Lord Kasui," Mia fell to her knees 
and bowed her head, folding her hands and placing them on 
her lap. "I will be happy to serve you for as long as you 
require." 


"Excellent," was all Kasui said, a chilling smile gracing Alex's 
face. 


"So you've seen a new building to the east of here?" Isaac 
asked intently, conversing with a bewildered villager in the 
quiet tree village of Kolima. 


"Yes!" The villager nodded his head vigorously. "I often go 
out for walks to clear my head, and just yesterday morning, | 
Saw something that | had never seen before. A huge... castle. 
Absolutely huge. It's beautiful though. | might have looked 
inside but it's barricaded, with a wrought iron gate and a 
padlock. There could be a back way, | suppose, but | figured 
that if they wished to prevent guests, they wouldn't want 
anybody snooping." 


"Thank you," Isaac was relieved to have finally got some 
information. He had begun going around the villages and 
towns, trying to find out if there was any new information 
that might be a clue to finding Mia. Bilibin had come up with 
nothing useful, but this piece of information might actually 
be worth something. 


Now he would have to check this castle out. Surely, it had to 
be Alex's work, although Isaac had no idea how he could 
make a brand new building appear out of nowhere. If he had 
some fancy new power, then it really had to be something. 
Isaac set off at a jog out of Kolima, looking disturbed. After 
running a short distance, Isaac came to a halt and stared in 
amazement at the large castle rising in the distance. It was 
silvery-grey and had countless towers and turrets, and 
formidable railings around it, with a gate to prevent people 
from coming in. Isaac moved closer to the bars of the gate 
and peered through. The castle had a huge oak door, but 
that didn't really tell him anything. Was Mia in there? 


Isaac stepped away from the gate and scratched his head, 
trying to think of the best course of action now. It might be 
more sensible to go and get everybody else to help him, but 
what if Mia was in danger and needed him? Delaying the 
rescue could make it worse for her... Isaac bit his lip in 
contemplation for a few seconds, before he made his 
decision. 


Isaac quietly headed towards the back, hoping that 
somehow there might be an easy way to sneak in. 


Sheba lay on her back on the grass, in the shade of a leafy 
tree. Small sticks and stones were digging into her back, but 
she did not care. Right now, she was disturbed and her own 
element breezing over her did little comfort. Normally, 
Sheba loved to feel the wind caressing her and teasing her 
hair, she had enjoyed it ever since she was little, long before 
she found out that she was actually a Wind Adept. 


Sheba turned her head and spotted a ladybird crawling 
across the ground. She picked up a stick and stuck it in front 
of the tiny insect. It crawled obligingly up on the stick and 
then onto Sheba's hand. Sheba watched intently as the 
ladybird walked across her bare flesh, feeling the tickle of its 
tiny legs brushing against her skin. Abruptly, the ladybird 
came to a stop, opened up its back, revealing its wings and 
flew away. Sheba watched it disappear and slumped back 
down on the ground, tracing patterns in the soil with her 
finger. 


The sound of a footfall alerted Sheba and she quickly sat up, 
brushing twigs off her back where she was able to reach. The 
Jupiter Adept shimmied back until she leaned against the 
tree and looked up as Felix came around the tree, greeting 
him with a sunny smile. 


"There you are," Felix smiled back as he sat down in front of 
the tree next to her. "I haven't seen you in a while, Sheba." 


"| just needed a little time to myself," Sheba shrugged 
casually. "I had a rather... strange dream, and it upset me." 


"Do you want to tell me about it?" Felix asked, looking at her 
in concern. 


"It's weird really," Sheba let out a dry laugh. "I felt like | was 
at home somehow... | was in Anemos. | had my family back, | 
was so happy, but then someone caused me pain. | don't 
know how, and | hurt people back. That's not all... Anemos 
was on the surface of Weyard. | just knew it was somehow. 
That doesn't really make any sense either. But... | don't 
understand. Why would they hurt me? Why would I hurt 
anyone?" 


"Sheba..." Felix looked sad. 


"I'm just being silly," Sheba shook her head vehemently. "I 
know I'll probably never see my family. | don't know how 
Anemos is connected. It's the moon, isn't it? But somehow it 
felt like home. But... it still hurts. For all my life, I've been 
wondering what happened... why it had to happen... why 
they let me go... please, don't ever let me go." 


"| won't, ever," Felix put his arm around her and held her 
close to his body. 


"| want to stay..." Sheba whispered into his chest, closing her 
eyes. "By your side." 


"What did you say?" Felix asked, unable to hear what she 
had said. 


"... Nothing." 


"You want to teach me something?" Ivan asked, standing in 
front of his sister. She had his back to him, staring at a sheet 
of paper. The writing was intelligible and it seemed to be 
runes rather than actual letters. lvan wondered if he would 
ever get the time to learn what those runes meant. 


"Yes," Hama said with deliberation, placing the paper down 
on the messy table, which was covered in books and thick 
sheets of paper. "I wish to teach you a new skill. You may or 
may not gain it over time, but | must teach it to you now. 
The skills of Jupiter..." She paused and turned to face Ivan. 
"The Anemos were very keen on being able to cover long 
distances, whether it was by travel... or mind." 


"Mind?" Ivan repeated, his eyes widening. 


"Yes," Hama nodded, her purple braid swinging slightly. "The 
Anemos had the power to teleport, just like you could with 
the Teleport Lapis, but they did it without the aid of any 
items, just their skills alone. Another power they had was 
telepathy." 


"Telepathy?" Ivan's jaw dropped and he quickly closed his 
mouth. "That's when you can talk to someone through the 
mind, right? Kind of like what happened on Mars 
Lighthouse?" 


"That's correct, it's what allows one person to use their mind 
to communicate to another person's mind," Hama smiled. 
"And that is the skill that | must teach you now. You will 
realise in time what you must use it for. | can only hope that 
this works well enough." 


"I'm ready," Ivan offered, eager to learn another skill. He still 
hadn't quite mastered this future seeing skill he was 
supposed to have, but if he had been able to use Reveal 
straight away after Hama had taught it to him, he shouldn't 
have a problem with this telepathy skill. 


"Okay. Hold still," Hama took a deep breath and held out her 
hands. "Take my hands." Ivan complied, keeping himself as 
still as he possibly could. He was holding his breath in, 
although he did not realise this. Hama closed her eyes and 
began to shine with a radiant purple light. Ivan also closed 
his and willed himself to relax, allowing the surge of power 
to float into him, as he shined with the same light. 


The transfer only took a few seconds. Hama opened her eyes 
and released Ivan's hands. He snapped his eyes open and let 
out his breath in a loud whoosh. "There you go. Be careful, 
Ivan, it may be risky to use it too much at first, since it is a 


great power and was normally used by the most 
experienced." 


",.. You mean | can overuse it and get hurt?" Ivan gulped. 


"At first, possibly," Hama answered, her expression 
completely serious. "But when your mind has had a chance 
to get used to its new power, you will be fine. It should just 
take a day or so for your mind to accept the new power, | 
hope." 


"Okay," Ivan smiled. "That's not too long then. Why will | 
need it though?" 


"I cannot tell you that," Hama shook her head, patting him 
on the shoulder and then walking away. "Just be patient." 
Ivan looked at her retreating figure for a moment and then 
sighed heavily, wishing that he was able to master this 
power to see the future. Maybe he would learn things that 
Hama hadn't, and be able to get his own back. But that 
didn't seem likely at this stage. 


Isaac pushed aside the broken bar in the fence, not allowing 
himself to waste precious time wondering why a brand new 
fence would already be broken. He slipped through easily 
and crouched in the hedges on the other side, crawling 
through until he came right up to the castle wall. Isaac 
remained in the hedge as he looked up and down the wall, 
noticing a low window that was slightly ajar. There was a 
large stone below it, and cracks in the wall he could use to 
climb towards the window. 


‘This is too easy,' Isaac thought to himself with a chill 
passing along his spine. 'It almost feels like a trap.' 


Shaking off the feeling, Isaac reminded himself that he had 
to save Mia, and he nimbly ran over to the wall, placing his 
feet precariously onto the stone and reaching out to take 
hold of the crack. Isaac pulled himself up and began to scale 
the castle wall, aiming for the window. His hand soon met 
with the window sill and he managed to climb onto the wide 
sill. Isaac peered into the room. It was gloomy, inhabited, 
and filled with boxes and junk. Probably just a storage room 
or something. Isaac swung his legs over and quietly dropped 
into the room, coughing as dust flew up his lungs. How could 
a brand new room be so dusty? It didn't make any sense... 


‘What if... somehow it's not brand new?' Isaac wondered, 
feeling disturbed at the thought. 'But it wasn't here before!’ 
He carefully weaved his way through the boxes, making sure 
he didn't trip over anything, and came to the door. Isaac 
gripped the dusty doorknob and turned it, preparing to 
begin storming the castle. He didn't know where Mia was, 
but he would find her. 


"Hey, Kraden," Jenna walked into Kraden's cottage, 
chomping on an apple she held in her hand. Garet followed 
behind her, almost tripping over a pile of books that Kraden 
had carelessly left by the door. He muttered a silent oath 
under his breath and looked curiously around the room. It 
was cluttered as usual with books. Despite losing all his old 
books when Vale had fallen, Kraden had wasted no time at 
all in replacing his collection. 


"Hello," Kraden did not look up from the book that he was 
intensely reading. 


"What are you reading, Kraden?" Jenna's voice was muffled 
through her mouthful of apple. She quickly realised her error 
and swallowed. 


"This books suggests that Weyard has many more secrets we 
did not know of," Kraden said, his eyes shining. "It puts 
together speculations of people, based on what they have 
read or heard, and comes up with amazing theories." 


"How do you know it's not bull?" Garet squinted at him 
suspiciously. 


"Well, they must have got their information from 
somewhere," Kraden protested. "I'm reading a chapter about 
this dark and mysterious lifeform that has been buried for 
centuries." 


"Then why haven't they tried to dig it up?" Garet asked. 


"Because it's evil, that's why," Kraden looked at him in 
exasperation. "You don't go around annoying evil." 


"Hah, good one," Jenna tossed the apple core into a bin and 
wiped her mouth. "So, if there are some secrets, is there 
anything we can check out? Now that the journey's over and 
we've learnt pretty much everything about Alchemy and all 
that stuff, I'm so bored..." 


"You could always read a book," Kraden held out a worn 
tome. "This is a relic that tells of wnat Weyard was like in the 
distant past. Vale's even mentioned in it." 


"Reading isn't really my thing," Jenna said uncertainly, 
taking the tome. "But I'll have a look." 


"| wonder if anything's going to happen because we 
unleashed Alchemy," Garet looked troubled for a moment. 


"Didn't you say that wars might happen?" 


"Are you hoping for something to happen?" Kraden asked in 
exasperation. "You should be reading and expanding 
knowledge, not hoping for a fight." 


"We spent months going around and fighting monsters and 
everything," Garet reasoned. "We can't help it." 


"Come on, Garet, let's go and read this book and see if 
there's anything interesting," Jenna suggested brightly, her 
expression changing to a warning glare when it seemed like 
Garet was about to protest. "I'll return it when we've 
finished. See you later!" She grabbed hold of Garet's hand 
and they left the cottage together. 


",.. Shadow..." Kraden murmured as he touched the page, his 
expression furrowed with thought lines. 


"He is coming." 


The woman looked up, blue hair spilling over her shoulder as 
she moved her head, listening to her master. 


“The one named Isaac." 
"a. Isaac?" 
"You will call him to you. And bring him to me." 


"Yes, my lord." 


6. Betrayal 


Alchemy's Curse 


Ack... it's hard to write when I'm so hot and just want to 
plunge into a freezing cold ocean... and the air conditioning 
is broken! 


I'm wrapping the story up. I'm losing interest in the story... 
I've got to wrap it up. It's better than leaving it uncontinued. 
The final chapter should be up soon. It should be interesting. 
And we'll find out what's up with the stone. And there will be 
a showdown battle! 


Betrayal 


Isaac walked along the corridor, fully conscious of the sound 
of his heart hammering furiously against his ribcage. He was 
so nervous, he had no idea what was going to happen, but 
he needed to find Mia. But the question was, where was she? 
It wouldn't be wise to poke his head into rooms at random. 


The Venus Adept stopped and kneeled besides a door, 
putting his ear to it. Only silence greeted his ear. At least 
that might mean Alex was not in there. Isaac gulped and 
pushed the door open. He sighed half-heartedly upon just 
seeing some cosy chairs and bookshelves crammed full of 


books. It was a good thing Kraden wasn't here, he would 
probably want to stay in that room until he had read every 
book. Come to think of it, what did Alex read in his spare 
time? 


Shaking away the completely irrelevant question and 
mentally scolding himself for it, Isaac brushed dust off his 
knees and started walking again, listening keenly for any 
sounds that would provide a clue to Mia's whereabouts. He 
stopped still as he heard the strains of a voice. 


Somebody was singing, Isaac realised, as he walked slowly 
towards the source of the sound. It sounded somewhat 
muffled, like it was coming from behind a door. It steadily 
grew louder and Isaac realised somebody was singing. The 
voice sounded almost mournful. It was a woman's voice. 


"Mia?" Isaac breathed, as he stopped outside a door. The 
voice seemed to be coming from behind that particular door. 
Isaac gripped the doorknob, twisting it slowly, and then 
pushed the door open, peeking cautiously into the room. 
Right in the centre of the room, Mia was sitting, her back 
turned towards him, as she sang beautifully. Isaac was 
tempted to stand there listening, but he had to get out of 
here with her. "Mia!" 


"Isaac?" Mia gasped, snapping out of her daze. For a fraction 
of a second, her instincts shouted at her to flee with Isaac, to 
warn him of the trap, tell him about Alex, and what Alchemy 
had done, but they were quickly silenced by the spell. Mia 
got to her feet and turned to face Isaac, feigning an 
expression of happy surprise. "How did you find me?" 


"Are you Okay, Mia?" Isaac rushed forwards and pulled her 
into a fierce hug. "I'm so sorry. | should have been there for 
you... | should have come sooner. | was so worried about 


you... we're going to get out of here. Is Alex here? He 
kidnapped you, didn't he?" 


"Isaac... we've got to get out of here now!" Mia pulled herself 
out of his embrace. "He knows that we're here already. But 
don't worry, | know the quickest way out of here, we'll be 
gone before he even arrives." 


“But he can warp," Isaac protested. "And... you know your 
way around?" 


"He gave me a... tour," Mia said stiffly. "Come on, Isaac." She 
grabbed his hand and pulled him out of the room, ignoring 
the confused expression on his face. 


Isaac had the feeling that something was wrong. The door 
hadn't even been locked. Perhaps Mia hadn't felt there was 
any point in running because Alex had the ability to warp. 
But it was a different matter when he was there, the both of 
them could fight Alex. Why would Alex make sure Mia knew 
the quickest way out of here? 


"Mia, maybe we should go the way | came in," Isaac said 
awkwardly, as Mia led him up a flight of steps. "Mia, why are 
we going up? Are we going to the roof? Mia, stop!" 


"Please. Trust me," Mia turned her watery eyes on the Venus 
Adept. "You've got to trust me, Isaac. Please. We've got to 
escape." 


"Mia..." Isaac swallowed, experiencing a rare moment in his 
life when he wished he was a Jupiter Adept. Or at least he 
could have brought one along. But Ivan was in Contigo, and 
Felix would probably have insisted on coming along if Isaac 
asked to take Sheba along. 


Despite the spell, Mia was fighting a fierce battle inside of 
herself. She was trying to resist the spell, trying to warn 
Isaac this was a trap and turn around so they could escape, 
but the force on her was far too strong to be resisted, it was 
forcing her to take Isaac towards him... she couldn't even 
warn Isaac. 


"Mia, where are we going?" Isaac asked, as Mia pulled him 
down a dimly lit hallway. There were no doors on the sides, 
but rather a large, grand door right at the end with two 
torches on either side, flaring brightly. Isaac had a bad 
feeling about that door, but Mia was pretty much tugging 
him along towards it, as if she was desperate to get there 
before... before what? Before Isaac refused to go in? 


Mia stopped outside the door and stiffened. "Wait a minute." 
She reached out towards the door and seemed to hesitate, 
as if she didn't want to grip the handle. But the hesitation 
quickly ended and Mia pushed the handle and pulled the 
door open slightly. "Go in. I'll come in after you." 


"Are you sure this is the way out?" Isaac asked doubtfully as 
he walked into the room. He looked around and stopped 
dead, not even hearing Mia walk in and close the door 
behind her. He was far too horrified to hear or do anything, 
all he could do was stare in horror at the man standing in 
the centre of the room with a cold smile on his face. 


"Alex!" Isaac exclaimed. "I knew it!" 


"How does it feel to be betrayed?" Kasui crossed his arms 
across his chest and chuckled. "You are now at my mercy. 
You cannot stand up to my power. I, Kasui, will crush Weyard 
under my grip, but first | need something of yours." 


"Kasui?" Isaac blinked. He looked at Mia. "Do you know what 
this is about? Mia... why did you..." 


"I simply did what my master, Kasui, asked," Mia spoke, her 
expression not even flickering as she spoke. 


"What have you done to her?" Isaac swung back around to 
face Kasui, his eyes flashing. "And what's with the name 
change?" 


"It's quite simple," Kasui sighed exaggeratedly. "I am not 
exactly Alex. | am merely his form and his desires enhanced 
by the power of Alchemy. The Alex you knew is as good as 
dead. | am pure Alchemy." 


“Pure Alchemy?" Isaac spat. "What's that?" 


"Poor, naive boy," Kasui sighed again. "Alchemy Pure is 
formed when Alchemy is created at the top of Mt. Aleph. It is 
created deep within its bowels, and the only way to get it is 
to go deep into Mt. Aleph, further down than anybody could 
possibly have gone. Thus, it was a well kept secret. But 
somehow Alex was able to get in there when he fell through 
a crack upon the sinking Mt. Aleph, and | was born." 


"But didn't Alex get Alchemy anyway?" Isaac's head was 
swimming with all these relevations and he felt like he was 
going to faint. 


"Only three quarters of it. The Wise One tricked him." 


"Three quarters?" Isaac swallowed. He had the feeling that 
another surprise was coming and braced himself for it. "Then 
where is the last quarter?" 


"Inside YOU, Isaac," Kasui pointed at the Venus Adept, who 
momentarily sagged at this relevation. "| guess the Wise 
One did not tell you that. But he told Alex. And | want it." 


"You greedy..." Isaac said weakly. "I'm not giving it to you." 


"| expected this," Kasui shook his head wearily. "I have 
means of extorting it from you, but that can wait. | need a 
little time to... celebrate. For now, how about a little rest in a 
comfortable cell?" He waved a hand at Isaac who yelled in 
shock as he found himself being enveloped by a white light. 
Isaac vanished from the room. 


"Well done, Mia," Kasui chuckled. "| could have got to him 
myself of course, but it was just so ironic to see you 
betraying him. After all, you love him, don't you?" 


"I... dO not Know what you mean," Mia said in a monotone, 
dropping to her knees. "I am pleased to have been of service 
to you, Lord Kasui. What... what are you going to do to 
Isaac?" Her voice quivered as she spoke his name. 


"What's the matter? Resisting the spell just a little?" Kasui 
stepped towards her. "You are quite a fighter, aren't you? It 
is no good. You have already betrayed him by leading him to 
me. It was a job well done. As for Isaac, | have not yet 
decided, but once | have taken the power he has, he is 
useless." 


"You jerk..." Mia started shivering. "I'm going to get you..." 


"Hmm, this attitude will not do," Kasui raised a hand at Mia 
and directed a flow of Psynergy at her. It vanished and he 
looked at her, waiting for her next words. 


"I am sorry, | will try harder to be more faithful to you," Mia 
bowed her head. "My lord." 


"That's better," Kasui smirked. "Leave and return to your 
room." 


"Yes, sire," Mia got up and left the room, leaving him alone. 


Isaac sat in his cell, greeted by three blank stone walls anda 
row of bars. He approached the bars and shook them, but 
they were firm and would not give way. He cursed and put 
his head against the cold stone, cursing his stupidity. He 
should have known there was something not right about the 
way Mia had acted. He had failed himself... and her. 


Isaac sighed and dropped down onto the floor, holding onto 
the bars and peering through them, as he thought about the 
latest relevations. So the Wise One had given him some of 
Alchemy? But why had he not told him? And why had Isaac 
been given the power? And just how was he going to get out 
of this cell? 


Jenna sat cross-legged on the floor, running her fingers over 
the shining blue stone. Garet sat in a corner of the room, 
staring blankly at the book they had taken from Kraden. He 
had tried to read, but gave up, complaining of it being 
‘stuffy and boring’. Jenna frowned anxiously, gazing deeply 
at the sapphire. If she listened hard, she could hear 
whispers. It was calling her, luring her... 


‘Je...nna...' 
"Huh?" Jenna exclaimed in surprise. "What?" 


"What is it, Jenna?" Garet looked over, startled by her 
sudden exclamation. 


‘Come... bring... friends...’ 


"Come? Bring friends?" Jenna placed her ear close to the 
stone. Surely, the stone itself wasn't talking? But she could 


hear a gentle hum now, a soothing background against the 
whispering voice. 


'You... the others... come...’ 
"The others?" Jenna echoed. 


"Huh?" Garet crawled over, staring at the stone. "Is that 
thing talking?" 


"It's telling me to bring the others," Jenna frowned. "Do you 
think that means us, Felix, Sheba, Piers, Isaac, Mia and 
Ivan?" 


"Well, | guess it makes sense," Garet said thoughtfully. "But 
Piers's in Lemuria. Ivan's in Contigo. Mia's in Imil." 


"a. No need...’ 

"Ssh!" Jenna hushed Garet. 

‘No... need... bring... those not... in Vale... they... come...’ 
"| don't need to bring them?" Jenna frowned. 

‘Just bring... Garet... Felix... Sheba... others come...’ 
"How come I'm not hearing anything?" Garet demanded. 
"But... where do you want us to go?" Jenna asked. 

‘|... will tell... you. Come. Hurry.’ 


",.. | guess we've got to go," Jenna got to her feet and picked 
up the stone. "Let's go." 


"Go?" Garet got up, looking surprised. "Now?" 


"Come on!" Jenna pocketed the stone, and grabbed his 
hand, pulling him out of the house. "And we've got to find 
Felix and Sheba!" 


".. Am | meant to understand this at all?" Garet sighed, as 
Jenna tugged him along. 


Ivan sat on a tree stump and kicked his legs against the 
dead bark, staring off into space. He could tell that he was 
ready to use his new power. But who to use his power of 
telepathy to contact? Should he try someone in Contigo or 
try someone further away? Ivan decided to close his eyes 
and use the first person who came to mind. So, he did, and 
willed a face to come to him. 


Isaac. 


Isaac loomed in the depths of his mind, clear as crystal. His 
eyes were filled with sadness and desperation. He reached a 
hand out to Ivan, his mouth moved. He seemed to be crying 
for help. Ivan couldn't understand why, but he had to 
contact Isaac. Isaac could be in trouble. 


Ivan pulsed with a soft purple light and an invisible trail of 
Psynergy ran the length of Weyard, from a boy sitting on a 
tree stump in Contigo to another boy sitting in a cell in a 
castle near Kolima. 


'Isaac?' 
',.. Who's there? Who's in my mind?’ 


‘Isaac. It's me. Ivan.' 


‘Ivan? But... how?’ 

‘Hama taught me a new skill. Telepathy. ' 

‘So... it's like what happened at the Mars Lighthouse?’ 
‘That's right. Isaac... are you okay?’ 


‘No! I'm not! Mia betrayed me and Alex... I'm... Alex has 
captured me!’ 


‘Alex? Alex is back? But... how?' 


‘| don't know how! But he's got some fancy new castle and 
he's given himself a new name... | don't get it at all. He 
wants something that | have.’ 


‘You aren't going to give it to him?' 


‘Of course not. Look, Ivan, you've got to try and do 
something. Get someone else to...' 


Ivan jerked and went still, his eyes widening in alarm. Isaac's 
voice had disappeared from his mind, and for some reason, 
he was unable to even move. He could feel another presence 
in his mind. 


‘Who is this? What is this new presence | sense inside my 
domain?’ 


‘Who are you?’ 
‘lam the one who has your friend hostage. ' 
‘Alex?' 


'... No. | am not Alex. And you... you hope to be able to help 
your friend? Did you really think you could get away with it? 


You are a fool.' 


Ivan struggled to move against the bonds that held his body 
tight, but he couldn't. He was held fast. Ivan looked out of 
the corner of his mind and saw Hama watching him, her 
expression one of slight worry. He tried to speak, to ask her 
to help, but he was powerless. 


'I will take you.’ 


Hama watched on silently as Ivan disappeared in a glow of 
purple light. She had hoped he wouldn't try it so soon, but 
the threads of fate were hard to waive. She bowed her head 
and prayed for his swift return. 


"This area... | almost know it," Lunpa sighed, his eyes 
misting with nostalgia. "We are close to Lunpa now, are we 
not?" 


"Yes," Piers walked steadily. He was still hurting over the 
deaths in Lemuria and not too keen on talking. The ship had 
been docked on the river north of Kalay and they had been 
walking from there ever since. 


"I am keen to see Lunpa again," Lunpa sighed. "It's opposite 
Vale... Piers, | will go to see it instead of coming to Vale with 
you. | may see you again shortly." 


"Are you sure?" Piers looked at him in concern. "It sounds 
like Lunpa has changed a lot..." 


"| must see my son," Lunpa shook his head. "Before he dies." 


"| understand," Piers nodded. "Very well." 


"My body... is cold," Donpa moaned. "I... fear | am..." He 
broke off, coughing. 


"Donpa!" His wife stood up and approached his bed, placing 
a hand on his arm. "You can't be. Not yet." 


"I am sorry," Donpa closed his eyes. "But | must go. It is my 
time... at last..." 


"No," She bowed her head and willed her tears away. 


A dark-haired man stepped into the room. Donpa's eyes 
flickered slightly at the sound, and his wife looked at the 
man in surprise. This man looked like Dodonpa, but he 
wasn't. The man looked at Donpa, his eyes shining with 
emotion, and he approached his bedside, looking down at 
him with concern. 


Donpa opened his eyes again and coughed. His eyes were 
glazing over, and he looked up at the man, who seemed to 
be shining with an aura. He recognised this man. 


"Father..." Donpa tried to smile, but he was too weak now. 
His mouth could barely move. "Please... forgive..." 


"| forgive you," Lunpa smiled. 


"Father..." Donpa closed his eyes for the final time, and 
released a final, rattling breath. Then he went still. His wife 
let out an anguished cry. Lunpa silently left the room, filled 
with sadness. Now everybody he had known on this world 
before he came to Lemuria was dead. Hopefully, his 
grandson would recognise him for who he was. It was his 


similarity to Dodonpa that had got him past the guards, after 
all. 


"Piers!" Sheba exclaimed, approaching the gate. "You're 
here?" 


"I... had to come back," Piers looked in confusion at the 
group of four standing near the gate. "Why are you..." 


"We're leaving the village," Felix stepped outside Vale. "We 
have to go somewhere. And... | think you've got to come." 


"You think?" Piers raised an eyebrow. 


"Basically, Jenna's been talking to a stupid rock," Garet 
replied. "And we have to do what this rock says." 


"Then, where are we going?" Piers asked. 


"Through the Goma Range," Jenna answered. "Towards 
Kolima." 


"What's at Kolima?" Felix asked. 


"That's what we going to find out," Jenna crossed her arms. 
"Let's go." 


Piers sighed and walked along with the group as they walked 
towards the Goma Range, feeling more confused than he 
had ever felt in his life. He could tell everybody else was 
pretty confused as well. 


"Jenna, if there's nothing there, I'm not going to be very 
impressed with you," Sheba muttered. 


"Hey, I'm just doing what the sapphire's telling me to do," 
Jenna protested. "I've got a feeling it's important." 


"I'm not sure | trust it either," Garet complained. 


"But you trust me, don't you?" Jenna gave him a pleading 
look. 


"Oh, Jenna, of course | do," Garet said quickly. Jenna 
beamed. 


The group walked quickly towards the Goma Range, and 
towards the castle where Isaac, Mia and now Ivan were held 
captive. By tomorrow morning, the Adepts would all be 
united... and the enemy was waiting. 


7. Finale 


Alchemy's Curse 


Well, this is it! The final chapter, thanks to my cheating, 
story-chopping, plot compressing ways! | kept losing interest 
in it... 


Finale 


"What a fine morning it is," Kasui flipped back Alex's blue 
hair over his shoulder, as he gazed at the sunlight streaming 
in through the window. Chuckling, he turned to see the other 
two people present in the room. Mia, standing a few feet 
away, with a blank expression, and Ivan tied up in the 
corner. 


"Why are we here?" Ivan demanded. "What do you want?" 


"I am waiting," Kasui smirked. "But, | grow tired now. Perhaps 
it is time | brought Isaac here. The boy must be so fed up 
with sitting in his cell and doing nothing." 


"No!" Ivan struggled, but the ropes chafed his wrists and it 
hurt. He gave up in defeat. "Please. Don't hurt Isaac." 


"Silence," Mia spoke in a monotone. "Lord Kasui no longer 
wishes for your voice to disturb him." 


"Mia!" Ivan exclaimed. "You've got to stop this! Don't you 
know he's just controlling you?" 


"It is useless," Kasui raised his hand, a shining light emitting 
from it. "Mia cannot hear you. She will certainly not respond 
to your futile words. Now... come, Isaac." 


Ivan gasped as a pulsing light appeared in the centre of the 
room. It grew so bright that he was forced to squint as he 
looked, and he saw a dark shape growing in the middle of 
the light. The dark shape eventually took on the form of a 
spiky-haired person and Ivan realised to his horror that it 
was indeed Isaac. The light disappeared and Isaac fell 
forwards, letting out a cry of surprise. 


"What am | doing here?" Isaac got to his feet and looked 
around wildly. "Ivan... why are you here?" 


"He caught me using telepathy and brought me here," Ivan 
said miserably. "I shouldn't have done it." 


"So that was why you stopped..." Isaac glared at Kasui. "Are 
you after a fight?" 


"No, it is not a fight | want," Kasui stepped towards Isaac, 
who immediately reached for his sword. "You cannot hope to 
beat me with just a sword. Do not resist, and it will be less 
painful." 


"I'm not giving you the power of the Mars Star," Isaac gritted 
his teeth. 


"The power of the Mars Star..." Ivan's eyes widened. "What 
does that mean?" 


"| do not have complete Alchemy," Kasui explained. "I did 
absorb pure Alchemy, but that gained from the forming 
Golden Sun... | did not get it all. The Wise One gave the 
power of the Mars Star to Isaac." 


"| don't understand this at all," Ivan muttered. 
"No..." Isaac backed away. "No!" 


"You cannot resist," Kasui waved his hand again. Isaac found 
himself bound tight and unable to move. To his horror, Kasui 
placed his hand flat upon Isaac's chest and golden light 
began to flow out of Isaac and along his arm. Isaac felt a 
strange tugging sensation, and as time passed, it began to 
feel like his entire flesh was being ripped off and he groaned 
in pain. He was partly relieved when he was released and 
sank to the floor, the pain fading away. 


But there was no use in being relieved now. His enemy had 
complete Alchemy. 


"I'm sorry, Wise One," Isaac gritted his teeth. "I have failed 
you." 


"No! Isaac..." Ivan sighed. "... It isn't your fault, Isaac. You 
couldn't do anything!" 


"You have failed," Mia spoke again. "You are a worthless 
being. My lord will seize the world, and inferior people like 
you will be powerless. You will fall easily. All and every one of 
you." 


"Mia, stop it!" Ivan shouted. 


"And now," Kasui looked down at Isaac, kneeling on the floor. 
"What to do with you useless people? | no longer have need 
for any of you." 


Isaac looked up and shivered. For an instant, he felt like he 
was staring death in the face. Cold, icy death. And Ivan and 
Mia would... they would follow... 


"No! | can't let you!" Isaac jumped to his feet, drawing his 
sword. "I don't care how strong you are. I-" 


"Idiot," The blue-haired man waved his arm through the air 
in a swift motion, and Isaac found himself sent flying back 
by what felt like a gust of wind. He landed hard on his back 
and let out a gasp. "You cannot defeat me." 


Isaac lay on the floor, his back aching, and he felt despair 
surging through his body. He had good as lost already. 
Weyard would be taken over by a power hungry maniac. 
They would all die. Tears pooled up in his eyes and he looked 
up at Mia, who walked towards Kasui. Her expression 
remained blank. She was completely under his power, and 
would probably feel nothing if he killed her. She would fall 
like a lifeless doll falling from a child's hands, and Isaac 
wouldn't be able to save her. 


Isaac turned his head and looked over at Ivan, pained by the 
sight of his friend tied up and helpless, sitting against the 
wall. Ivan was not looking at him, but rather at the floor, a 
sullen defeat in his expression. Ivan had tried to help, but 
his chance had been stolen from him, and now he couldn't 
do anything either. 


"I'm sorry," Isaac whispered. 


"Isaac..." Ivan raised his eyes, looking into Isaac's, which 
were filled with sorrow and defeat. A chill ran through him 
when he realised what it meant. Isaac had given up. Faced 
by a powerful foe, he knew his life was forfeit. 


"You have done very well, Lord Kasui," Mia spoke again. "Is 
there anything you wish of me?" 


"Mia!" Isaac screamed. "Stay away from him!" 


"What is wrong?" Kasui sneered. "You worried that | will take 
her first? She wouldn't even notice. Her soul has been 
completely swallowed by my power. | wonder which would 
be best, for me to release her as | kill you, or for you to 
watch her die. Or watch both your friends die and then 
perish." Ivan let out a soft whimper of fear. 


Suddenly, the door opened. Isaac turned and didn't know 
whether to feel relieved or horrified when he saw who was 
standing at the door. 


"Everybody!" Ivan exclaimed in surprise. "You came!" 


"Of course we did!" Sheba ran into the room, the others 
following. 


"Alex!" Felix exclaimed. "Isaac... what's going on?" 


"You're kidding me? You got tied up?" Garet looked down at 
the sheepish Jupiter Adept. 


"Um... kinda..." Ivan held out his arms. "A little help here, 
please?" 


"Eh, okay," Garet pulled out his sword and sliced neatly 
through the bonds holding Ivan's arms together. Ivan sighed 
in relief and undid the bonds around his legs, before rubbing 
his painful wrists. 


"We've got a bit of a problem," Isaac got to his feet. 
"Actually, it's a rather big problem." 


"So, you are all here now," Kasui smiled. "Very well. You will 
all perish." 


"Your time is up," Mia said blankly. "You will die as my lord 
asks." 


"Mia!" Isaac cried out again. "Come back to your senses!" 


"So, Alex has Mia under his control," Piers guessed. "And you 
tried to rescue Mia." 


"Doesn't seem like you're doing a good job though," Sheba 
sighed. "Why is he still alive?" 


"It is complicated, is it not?" Kasui chuckled. "I am not Alex, 
not in his entirety. | have his body, but not his soul, just his 
desires. When the Wise One defeated him in battle upon Mt. 
Aleph, he only had three quarters of Alchemy. However, he 
fell into the bowels of Mt. Aleph and into a chamber where 
the Stone of Sages lay. There, he claimed pure Alchemy but 
he lost his soul in the process and | was born of what was left 
of him. A being with Alchemy." 


"You only got three quarters of Alchemy? Why?" Felix asked. 
"Where's the fourth quarter?" 


"It was in Isaac," Kasui answered. 
"Was?" Garet repeated. 
"He took it from me," Isaac hung his head in shame. 


"It's not Isaac's fault," Ivan immediately leaped to his 
defence. "ISaac was powerless." 


“Then where is Alex?" Jenna asked. 


"a" Kasui shrugged. 


"You don't know?" Piers frowned. 


Jenna heard the voice whispering to her again and froze, 
listening intently. It told her to take the stone out of her 
pocket. She reached into her skirt pocket and clutched the 
Sapphire, pulling it out. It was warm and glowing bright blue. 
Jenna found herself running forwards, her mouth opening to 
shout, but she couldn't, and she flung the stone. It went 
Spinning in the air, to land in the outstretched hand of Mia. 
Jenna flailed and fell to her knees, staring in horror. What 
had just happened to her? Why had it gone from her to Mia? 
What was going on? 


Mia looked down at the gleaming sapphire in her hand and 
smiled. It was whispering to her, reaching through to her 
soul, and begging her to do something. She looked up at the 
body of Alex and realised what she had to do. Mia clenched 
her fist tightly and drove it into his chest, pressing the stone 
firmly against the place where his heart was. 


Everybody in the room let out a cry of surprise as Mia 
pushed the stone into Alex's body. A bright glow of light 
exploded from the stone, encompassing Mia and Alex, and 
everybody had to shield their eyes from it. Mia snapped 
back into consciousness and looked away, squeezing her 
eyes shut against the glare, still pressing her hand against 
his chest. 


When the light faded, Mia stepped away from Alex, shaking 
profusely. She turned and ran to Isaac, who pulled her into a 
tight hug. 


"I'm so sorry," Mia whispered. 


"Me too," Isaac murmured. 


"Okay, what was all that about?" Jenna demanded, getting 
to her feet. 


"Alex?" Sheba frowned. 


"I am Alex..." Alex looked down at his hands in a dazed 
confusion. "l... was dead... and... the Wise One... robbed 
me... | remember falling... | found... the Stone of Sages..." 


"| got it!" Ivan exclaimed. "Alex's soul must have been 
sealed in that stone Jenna had!" 


"Then Alex was the one who lured us here," Felix said. "He 
used us to reunite his body and soul." 


"Alex is back," Mia frowned. "Now he can carry out whatever 
he dreamed of." 


"And you..." Alex looked up at the group, eight Adepts 
staring accusingly at him. "I remember all of you. I... | still 
remember what has happened between the time | lost my 
soul and when | regained it. | now have everything | wanted. 
| have the power to shape this world, to live forever, to be... 
like a god." 


"No!" Isaac shouted. "You can't be! Nobody has that right!" 


"Shut up," Alex said coolly. "I give myself the right. | am 
Alchemy. | possess the ultimate power. | can now be the one 
to control Weyard, to crush it within my grasp, create a new 
world if that is what | desire." 


"We wont let you!" Garet exclaimed. 


"Alex, you can't do this," Felix protested. "It's not right. You 
can't use the power for that. Alchemy should not be used for 
evil. You should..." 


"Use it to improve the world?" Sheba suggested. 


“Improve the world?" Alex smirked. "Don't make me laugh. | 
will decide in my own time what to do with Weyard. | could 
make everybody loyal to me, worship me. And those who 
stand against me... will perish!" 


"You really are no different," Isaac rushed at Alex, holding 
out his sword. "I will not allow you to enslave Weyard!" 


"You will die first," Alex disappeared. Isaac gasped and 
stopped in his tracks, not realising that Alex had reappeared 
behind him. Isaac let out a pained gasp and looked down in 
horror to see the tip of a blade sticking out of his chest, 
gleaming red. It was blood. His blood. Isaac moaned as the 
blade was pulled out, and slumped forwards, blood running 
fast down his clothes and pooling up on the floor. 


"Isaac!" Mia shrieked, rushing towards the stricken Venus 
Adept and clutching him tightly, her hands shaking. "Isaac... 
no!" 


"M-Mia..." Isaac's teeth chattered and he coughed, his chin 
being splattered with droplets of blood. "I... | want to... tell 
you..." 


"Don't die, Isaac," Mia whimpered, wrapping her arms 
around him, tears running down her face. His blood was 
staining her clothes, but she didn't care. "Please, don't die!" 


"... | love... you..." Isaac was also tearful, as he looked into 
the face of the distraught girl. "... I'm... sorry..." 


"| love you too," Mia whimpered, stroking Isaac's pale face. "I 
love you." 


"Mia..." Isaac was shivering, as he used up all his energy to 
look around at his friends. They were all standing in a group, 
looking at him in stunned horror, not wishing to believe 
what they saw. He looked back at Mia. "... Please... don't you 
die. Please... don't... ... ... my body... ... IS growing... cold..." 


"Cold?" Mia hissed. She remembered a man she had 
watched die once, a man who she had been unable to save 
with her healing skills. The last thing he had spoken of was 
cold. "No... no... no, | won't believe it! No!" 


"Mia," Isaac whispered, his eyes closing. Mia screamed in 
anguish as he fell forwards into his blood. A few slow 
breaths, and then his body was still. Mia whimpered, turning 
Isaac's body over and sobbing as she looked into his vacant 
expression, covered with blood. She reached out and closed 
his eyes, her teardrops splashing freely onto his still body. 


"ISAAC!" Mia howled, clutching his body and burying her 
face into his still warm torso, her entire body shaking as she 
cried in grief. 


"How pathetic," Alex sighed. "Now will you continue to 
Oppose me?" 


"We will," Piers drew his sword. "I will." 


"You idiots just don't learn," Alex clenched a fist. Piers 
gasped, dropped his sword and fell to the floor, clutching his 
chest. His eyes widened and his mouth flapped open. He 
was trying to speak, but he couldn't. 


"What are you doing to him?" Sheba demanded. 


"Crushing his heart," Alex replied. 
"Stop it!" Felix yelled, pointing the Sol Blade at Alex. 
"Felix!" Jenna exclaimed. "Be careful!" 


"Too late," Alex sniffed, as Piers froze. He remained in 
position for a slow, painful second, his hands slipping away 
from his chest before his body pitched forward, bringing 
forth fresh cries. 


The remaining Adepts looked at Alex in silence, their faces a 
mixture of horror and fear. Alex was too powerful. He could 
kill them all in seconds. 


"Anybody else?" Alex asked. 


"You asshole!" Sheba screamed, running forwards and 
swinging her staff. Felix let out a warning shout, but Alex 
had already shot what looked like several missiles of ice at 
her. Sheba stopped and chuckled miserably. "Oops... | 
messed up pretty badly there, didn't I? Felix..." Her eyes 
rolled to the top of her head and she fell down, her body 
going still. 


"SHEBA!" Felix screamed. He ran forwards, the Sol Blade 
howling. "MEGIDDO!" 


Alex waited until the attack was over, and_ sniffed 
dismissively. Felix gulped upon seeing that the attack had 
done very little damage at all. Alex didn't even have a 
scratch upon him. "You underestimate me, Felix." 


"You killed Sheba," Felix shuddered. "How could you do 
that? Why? Why are you doing this?" 


"| cannot allow people who oppose me to exist any longer," 
Alex shrugged. "But, since we were friends once, your death 
will be painless. Be thankful." He waved his hand, and Felix 
released a soft gasp, falling to the ground. He was dead 
before the sound of impact came. 


"Felix..." Jenna sobbed. "... No..." 


“Jenna, hold yourself together!" Garet grabbed Jenna's arm. 
"Don't..." 


"He killed Felix!" Jenna tugged away, glaring at Alex. "I'm 
going to kill him for what he did!" 


"You can't kill him!" Garet protested. 

"I can at least try!" 

"But, Jenna..." 

"We're going to die anyway! | might as well die fighting!" 


"We're going to die," Ivan whispered. "We're going to die. | 
don't want to die!" 


"So, you're scared to die?" Alex warped out and warped back 
in, a foot's length away from Ivan who gasped and almost 
fell over at his sudden appearance so close. "Shall | make it 
better for you?" 


"No..." Ivan whimpered. "I... | can't... Please..." 


"Such a coward all of a sudden," Alex smirked. "I guess you 
were never such a fighter after all. Is this really how you 
want your friends to see you in your last moments of life? A 
coward?" 


"| don't care," Ivan looked down, a tear trickling down his 
cheek. "Let them." 


"Poor, pathetic little Adept," Alex slashed fiercely with his 
sword. Droplets of blood flew through the air, as Ivan fell 
backwards, his eyes filled with sadness and fear. 


"I... l'm going to die..." Ivan whispered, watching the blood 
pour out of his body. "I... I'm actually... dying... Hama... | am 
SO sorry." 


"You see?" Jenna exclaimed. "He just killed Ivan!" 


",.. Don't die first," Garet protested. "I don't want to see you 
die." 


"| don't want to see you die before me either," Jenna sobbed, 
tears streaming down her cheeks. 


"Then die together," Alex sniffed. He made another gesture 
at the two Mars Adepts. 


Mia screamed anew as she watched Garet and Jenna pitch to 
the floor, both of them dead within mere seconds. 


"Mia..." Alex turned to look at the blue-haired maiden. "You 
are the last one." 


"You killed everybody," Mia stood up, shaking with grief. 
"You killed everybody! Why?" 


"The power, it runs wild," Alex raised a hand. "But, even as | 
prepare to strike you down, a part of me cries out. It matters 
not. Go to join your friends." 


"Isaac..." Mia whispered, as Alex plunged the blade in her 
chest. He pulled the sword out and let her fall back onto 


Isaac's body. Mia closed her eyes shut and welcomed the 
cold grasp of death. 


Alex looked around at the bodies strewn across the room and 
a sudden realisation hit him. This... this bloody carnage... 
this wasn't what he had wanted. He remembered now, why 
he had wanted the power in the first place. Seeing Mia 
rushing around Imil, trying to save lives, watching people 
die, he had wanted to put an end to things like that. He 
didn't want death. He wanted people to live free of worry. 


What had happened? 


He had forgotten his true goal. He wanted a better Weyard. 
Along the way, the gained knowledge, the lust for power... it 
had corrupted him. 


Alex looked at his hands and shuddered. These were the 
hands of a cold blooded killer. He was a killer. This wasn't 
how he should have turned out. He should have used the 
power of Alchemy for good, to heal, to help people to live, 
but something had turned him into a power hungry monster 
that lusted for blood. 


He had to get himself out of the darkness. 
And he knew how he could do it. 


"The power of Alchemy is great," Alex whispered. "It can do 
anything. Including... bringing people back from the dead. 
So many lives at once, brought back... Alchemy can do that. 
| Know it can." 


Alex resheathed his sword and held out his hands, placing 
them together. They started to glow with a golden light. Alex 
frowned in concentration and the light spread across the 
room, encompassing all the bodies in its radiant glow. He 


watched as blood disappeared, as wounds closed up. He 
listened as the first gasps of breath filled the room. He saw 
movement. Eyes opened, looked at him. Then the light 
faded and Alex lowered his hands, looking not at the eight 
Adepts who got to their feet but at the ground. He was 
prepared for anything. 


"We... we're alive!" Sheba exclaimed. 


"That light... it was coming from Alex, wasn't it?" Ivan 
demanded. 


"Isaac!" Mia cried, squeezing him tightly. "Thank goodness... 
you're alive..." 


"Mia..." Isaac smiled and kissed her. However, the others 
cared little about what they were doing, more about the 
Mercury Adept standing in the centre of the room. 


"There is little | can do to redeem myself," Alex muttered. 


"Asking for our forgiveness would certainly be stretching it," 
Felix snapped. 


"Yeah, and bringing us back to life after you killed us? No 
way. We're still not forgiving you," Garet scowled. 


"Why did you revive us?" asked Jenna. 


"I am not going to ask for forgiveness," Alex spoke. "I would 
not stoop that low. But when | killed each and every one of 
you, | realised that | would gain nothing from that kind of 
behaviour. | am not suited to using Alchemy. That is why | 
cannot have it." 


"So what are you going to do?" Ivan asked. 


"| will relinquish Alchemy," Alex held up his arms. Four 
glowing orbs of light appeared in the air. Isaac and Mia broke 
off their kiss to watch the display, along with the others. The 
orbs were coloured yellow, blue, orange and purple, the 
colour of the elements. Each orb split into two and floated 
into the eight Adepts surrounding Alex. 


"What did you..." Piers started. 


"I have given you all Alchemy," Alex answered. "One eighth 
of it for each of you, of your own element. Now you can do as 
you wish to me. Kill me, if you would wish to do so." 


There was a pause. Everybody looked around at each other, 
each of them considering what should be done. Sure, they 
were all angry over what had just happened, but in the end, 
Alex had changed. He had brought them back to life, gotten 
rid of Alchemy, he wasn't a threat anymore. 


"We're not going to kill you," Felix spoke for everybody. "If 
we did, we would be no better than killers. You aren't a 
threat to us anymore, and you brought us back to life. We 
will just leave you here. Agreed?" Murmurs rose up around 
the room, everybody agreeing with Felix's decision. "Then, 
let's go." 


Alex watched on as all the Adepts walked out of the room in 
single file, some of them throwing glares over their 
shoulders back at him anyway. He knew he was hated, but 
they had let him live. Why was this? Alex sighed and sat 
down next to his sword. He didn't know what he was going 
to do now, but at least he was free of Alchemy, and the curse 
it had placed upon him. 


